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HIS GRACE 
FRANCIS GODOLPHIN, 

DUKE of LEEDS. 

My Lord, 

THE honour I have in be* 
ing, bv baptifm, your Grace's name, 
fake, a confequence of my being 
fiiftantly related to Francis Earl of 
GoDOLpHiN, has emboldened me to 
dedicate to your Grace this weak 
eflay at an imitation of bur im- 
mortal Shakspeare. 

Having, 



t 



DEDICATION. 

Having, my Lprd, no incentive 
to the liberty I prefutnc to take, 
but my refpeft for your Grace's tafte 
and virtues, I fliould only fully 
the purity of my motive, were I to 
expatiate on them. 

I have rfie honour to be. 
My Lord, 

Your Grace's 

Moll humble. 
And moft obedient Servant, 

FRANCIS GODOLPHINWALDRON, 

Crofs-court, Bovo-Jlreet, 
Covent -garden. 



THE 



VIRGIN QUEEN. 



PERSONS of the Drama. 



Alonfo, king of Naples^ Abdatlah, hng of Tunis* 

Ferdinand, fon to Alonfo. Profpero, duke of Milan* 

S^h2i^\2in^ brother to Alonfo. AxilomOi brother to Pro/per^* 



jonzalo, ) 
\drian, > 
Francifco, } 



Gonzalo, 

Adrian, ^ lords^ attending on the king of Naples. 

Fr 



Stephano, a drunken butler, Trinculo, a jefer. 
Ariel, a fpirit, Caliban, afavage. 

BoatfwV.n.. \ »f'h.kin,of^apU.^,Up. 

Claribel, queen of Tunis. Miranda, betrothed to Ferdinand* 

Hyrca, a forcerefs, Sycorax, afpirit. 

Spirits^ Mariners^ isfe. , 
The Scene is difperfed. 



PROEM. 



G. 



'RAVE Profpero, who cbarm'd la days of yore^ 
Was deeply read in magick's wondVous lore; 
Could call forth fpirits from the vafty deep. 
And their dread power In (Irong fubjedion keep ; 
Marlbal the dapper elves^ and fairies trim. 
By moonlight fporting near the fountain-brim ; 
In fpell-bound fervice airy forms enroll, 
Who ride the rainbow, glance from pole to pole; 
And fiends of fire, more fervid than the fun, 
Through realms of thrilling ice compel to run : 
Wielded Jove's bolt,^ bade cloud-capt mountains quake. 
And the great globe unto its center (hake; 
Conunanding the rude furge to da(h the fkics. 
From their dark beds of clay the dead arlfe ! 
What could he not, whom fuch a Mafter drew ? 
To Nature, in his boldeft fiftions, true ! 
Whofe Ariel, Caliban, ghofts, witches, elves, 
Seem Nature's children nearly as ourfelves ! 



But 



PROEM. 

But what can the weak Profpero of thefe fcenes, 
Divefled of all wonder-working means ? 
Pity, kind Reader ! the rude lack of Ikill 
Which traced the potent Sage with feeble quill ! 
Nor grieve, benignant Spirit ! in thy fphere. 
Sweet Shakfpeare ! to my heart of heart moll dear ! 
That e'en the humbled of the fcenick train 
Should dare to ape thy mighty magick-ftrain; 
But rather, with thy wonted goodnefs mild, 
Forg^Te> and oh ! infpire him, Fancy's Child ! 
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ACT I. SCENE !• 

PROSPEROUS ISLE. 

Ariel dtfcendsi fingingt 

ARIEL SING5, 



SPIRITS, who the curPd clouds ride, 
Down dope fun-beams deftly glide ; 
Through the fiffare oi the rock. 
Rifted by the light'ning's (hock, 
Fiends, from nether fires afcend; 
Nymphs, who on blue Neptune 'tend, 
From the fea's pearl-paved bed, 
&car each coral-crowned head; 
£lves, the niountain leave, or delt: 

Liil Ariel's call ! 

AiTefmble all 
At your pcteist mafter's cell ! 

B Enter 
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Enter Spirit f^ Fiends^ Nymph s^ and Elviu 

ARIEL SPEAKS. 

YE various minifters of Profpero's power, 
The'fpell-boimd fervkors of his high will ! 
By whom the mighty worker hath performed 
Deeds, far beyond the ftretch of human thought ; 
Soon (hall our mafter^s ftaff be buried low. 
His magick-volume in the deep fca drowned : 
Strait he'll embaik ; attend him till on board. 
And your laft, duteous homage to him pay : 
Then to the elements be ever free 
T*enjoy his boon, your dear-lov'd liberty ! 



p. 



ARI£I. SINGS^ 



URE Spirit, fiend, mild nymph, and hy^, 
Your duty done, make holiday \ 
And each enjoy their full defire; 
Pervade the e^rth, or fca, or fire! 
Or> ftn light penoon, upward fly. 
To wanton in the fummer (ky ! 
Pure fpirirj fiend, mild nymph, and fay, 
- Your duty done^* make holiday ! 

Burthen. Make holiday ! 
Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

ANOTHER PART QF THE ISLAND. 

JEnur Boaifwain, Trinculo, and Mariners^ 

BOATSWAIN. 

j[ ARE ! yare f — ^bear a hand with that ftow- 
«ge ; here's a fre(h breeze fprung up, and as f^ir 
fcr Icaly as heart can wi(h. 

TRINCULO. 

And where'sthe wonder o'that ?— did not ihe 
feiry promife old grey-beard as much ? — and 
yppr true fairies are no courtiers. 

BOATSWAIN. 

A fairy promife ? — why, what a plague, are 
wc to be puflF'd along by the devil and his imps ! 
I don't know what to make of this conjuration ! 
and as for duke Profpero, I'm a lubber if I 
fbipk him a jot better than an old wizard ! 

TRINCULO. 

Between ourfclves, boatfwain, I take him to 
be a kind of friar Bacon, or dodlor Fauftus ; 
that I heard fo many tales about, in England : 
and like them, he has fold himfelf to the devil 
\xi the -next world, that he may be able to play 
B 2 f^e 
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the devil in this: which he did, wkh a ven- 
geance^ when be wrecked us en this ifle of 
devils ! [Sudden darknejs. 

BOATSWAIN. 

Avaft ! — I wifli he be not at feme of his diV 
bolip.^1 tricks again ! — 'twas as clear a morn as 
ever IJione but now; and, lo! on a fudden, 
how it is overcaft ! 

Lightnings Thunder^ Winds &c» 

/Vnd fee It— and hark ! — heigh, how it rumbles ! 

TRINCULO. 

•Mafs ! I fear mifchief 's a-foot ! and here come? 
Stephano in a parlous t^ngf 

Enter Stephano. 

§tj:phano. 

Ob, oh, oh! deliver me from fucli a fight 
again ! — boatfwain ! Trinculo ! I have been fo 
feared ! 

BOATSWAIN, 

With what, I trow ? 

STEPHANO. 

The conjuring duke has been finking his 

O^romancy-book to the bottom of the red -lea 

here— 
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Jiere — It can be no othpr ! — breaking his magU 
cal-ftick, and burying it half-way to Belzebubj 
which has caufed fuch a clatter among the ele- 
ments, that I thought dooms-day was cpme^ at 
jcaftt 

BOATSWAIN. 

Tm no feaman, if I relifli this fame witch-» 
craft! — and the old magick-monger is going 
aboard too! — I wiOi we get fafe to port! — ( 
doubt it:: — ^'4 as lief fail with a corpfeas a con* 

TRINCULO. 

By'r lady, boatfwain, Tm of your mind ! 
I (hall never dare to walk the deck after dark, 
§tpphano, inuch lefs keep watch ihere all night, 
as he once faid we ftiould, for dread of fpirics, 
and hobgoblins. « 

STEPHANO. 

The bari? thought of it givjes me the (baking 
palfyj fellpw Trinculo ! —he were fitter to 
watch o*night5 himfelf, and let feryant-monflgr 
be his mate : then, if any goblins ftiould board 
us, they could gibber with them in their own 
infernal di^edt* 

BOATSWAIN. 

He 4on-t intend, I hope, to take that land* 

Piark 
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ftiark aboard ; — ^n* he do not keep hitn in an 
iron cage, he'll devour k\\ the (hip's provifions, 
and tear us to pieces for more. 

TRINCULO, 

Who? Cahban? not he, o'my troth! — though 
he be a monfter, he's a tame one; and no glut- 
ton neither:— give him but the bottle, you ftop 
his mouih at once. 

STEPHANO- 

Now you talk of the bottle, Trinculo, I thinK 
a fup of it would do me no barm, after the pa^ 
nick I have been in; what fay ye to feme fack, 
boys, before we fet fail ? 

TRINCULO. 

Ay, and after too; for I quake horribly with 

'apprehenfion. 

STEPHANO. 

Follow, then;^ — the rock, my wine-cellar, is 
in our way to where the (hip rides ; and our 
word (hall be, no night-watching ! for fear of 
fpirits and hobgoblins ! ' 

TRINCULO. 

Ay, fpirits and hobgoblins '.—'mercy on us;! 
fay [, and fend us alLfafe to Naples! 

Exeunf, 
'■ SCENE 



TOE* VIRGIN QUEEN* m 

SCENE IIL 

ANOTHER PART OF TrfE ISLAND. 

I 

£/^/^r Profpcro, Ferdinand, Miranda, tf«^CaJiban« * 
CALIBAN. 

j[^ O, 'pr*ythee, Profper, do not leave me heFC 
'Mongol fiends and fpirits ; who, when thou Vt 

not by 
To fliield him, will lone Caliban devour I ^ 

PROSPERO. 

Be facisfied; — there's nought to apprehend. 
In Neptune's bed my magick-vohime funk. 
And many fathoms eart^h'd my broken ftaff. 
Upon this ifle no fpirit \^ll abide 
Of good or evil, to delight or fear : — 
Puppets and elves (hall gambol here no more. 
In fportive ringlets, by pale Hecate's gleam ;-^- 
No more fhall hideous fpeftres fcare thee home, 
Loit'ring and gTumt)ling at thy bidden talk; — 
For, wh^n I leave thee, thou'lt be more alone ; 
Than when, with Ariel pent i'th* cloven pine, 
A (hapelefs, helplefs thing, I prowling found 
thee. 

CALIBAN- 

Which lonelinefs I now miflike and dread. 
More than thy fprites and fiends; 'cultom'd to fort 
With monkies; apes, bab^a$^ i tdt notf ere -*^ 

My 
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My noble lord came here, it*s irkfomenefs; 
But thou haft taught it me : then leave me not, 
I pr'ythee! — take me hence! — I'll lick thy feet/ 
J^nd ever be obedient to controul. 

PROSPERO. 

What fays Miranda? does my child approve* 
We take our late offending vaffal hence? 

CALIBAN. 

Speak for me, miftrefs! Til be naught no ni'ore; 

MIRANDA. 

1 think, dear fir ! the creature's much reformed 
Since your forgivenefs of his laft offence ; 
And^ by commixture with fo many men. 
He hourly humanizes: pity 'twere 
In lonefome wretched nefs to leave him nowy 
The fpeechlefs brutes his fble fociety. 
Perforce a favage to become again. 

CALIBAN- 

Thanks ! miftrefs ! thanks ! — thou fmooth-fac'dl 
inan, fpeak too I 

FERDINAND. 

'Pleafc you, fir, take him hence ; I dare engage 
He'll dp you duteous fervice in return. 

CALIBAN. 

Qoo4 now^ my k^ng^ 1|q mov'd ! 

' PROSPERO. 
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KlOSFERO. 

I am content; 

But, have a carei look you deferve this grac6 1 

CALIBAN. 

Yea, that I will, in footh, my noble lord f 
In the new world thou goeft to, will I dig 
For hidden fprings, to flake my mailer's thirft; 
Rend thee down fewel; fcoop thee a trim cell; 
And be in all things meet thy vaflal: true ! 

PROSPERO: 

Enough J — endeavour to do well, good deeds 
Will follow, and beget thee farther favour. 

Caliban, 

Yet grant one other boon, and I am fped ! 
^Stead of this rugged hi^, to 'ray me now 
In fome fleek garment of my bounteous lord; 
Or ftillyon doks th^ flave will moon-calf calU 

t^ROSPERQ. 

"^Xwere not amifs ; thou riiay 'ft : — hti tarry m>t^ 

CALIBAN. 

1 thank thy greatnefs ! — I'll return anon/ 
And be thy lowly foot-Hckcr fc^r aye ! 

c pkosPERo; 
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PROSPERa 

Miranda! folace ever of my woes ! 
Beloved Milan thou wilt fooft revifit; 
Whence, with thy haplefs fire, thou wcrt outcaft 
By dire ambition, fource of ev'ry ill ! 

MIRANDA. 

I fcarce can guefs what 'tis ambition means; 

If ill, I muft difclaim it: for all mine 

Is centered in my fire*s and Ferdinand's love ! 

FERDINAND. 

Thou Cweeteft flow*rthat e'er in defert grew! 
In whom the dignity of crowned queens 
With rural innocence and beauty joins. 
Here let me breathe forth 

PROSPERO. 

Hufh ! our friends apprqach, — 
The fugar'd prattle of chafte love, my fon ! 
Howe'er th' enraptured maid it may delight. 
Or glad the doating parent's lift'ning ear. 
To each one elfe infipid is, and dull ! 

Enter Gonzalo. 

GONZALO. 

My good lord jProff cro, I've fearch'd up and 

down 
This lile of yours, for fpmewhat to take home; 
^ Some 
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Some feld-feen rarity, ^s travellers ufe : 
But, faith and troth, my lord, for aught I fee, 
Naples or Milan nothing hence can get. 
Or valuable, or curious to behold. 

PROSPERO. 

Yes, my Gonzalo ! honoured friend ! to whom 
That now I live thence to return I owe! 
One thing, at leaft, to wonder at we'll take; 
The mif-created knave you faw ere while, 
J nc)W intend- — 

GONZALO. 

Not to take home, I hope! 

There were too many monfters, native there, 

Jllfe had you ne'er him found, or Milan loft, 

PROSPER#i 

That we no more will think on, good old lord ! 
A fault forgiven (hould alfo be forgot ; 
Or, like a half-heaPd wound^ *twill feller ftill, 
And rankle at the core. 

FERDINAND, 
Confummate goodnefs ! 

pONZALO. 

Fth* name of all that's favage ! what comes here ? 
The thing we fpake of, furely, new-attired ! - ' ^ 
C 2 Enter 



> 
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Enter Caliban. 

Why, how now, firrah? wherefore this fiu^ 

change, 
Froip a rough ikin to an 'embroider M filk ? 

CALIBAN. 
I craved this robe, that by yon fcoffing apes 
I might no ipore be flouted at, and mocked; — 
They caird me fervant-monfter, moon-calf, fifli \ 
Perchance they'll think 1 am more man-like now j 
It ma) be, but I am not near fo warm : 
A fliaggy hide, fron^the chill breeze to 'fend, 
Is far more worth than 'broider'd filken robe. 

Enter Alonfo, Sebaftian, and Anthonio. 
PROSPERO, 
Welcome, gre^t king ! welcome and health to all^ 
The earth-dividing fea, now fmilingcalm, 
3y fwarthy Africk and fair Europe beach 'd, 
Our good keel foon (hall plough j foon w^^ I trufti 
Loil Italy regain ! 

ALONZQ. 

'Till we arrive, 

Moft injurM Profperp ! each hour*? a year; 
So much this beauteous maid I wifli to fee 
My Ferdinand's bride, thee to thy right reflof'df 

ANTIfONlO. 

Nor (lull I know a happy- moment, firl 

- Till 
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'Till I, in MiUn, for«;ially have made 

A public refignation of your feat; 

Which that I e*er wfurp'd fore fmites my heart | 

SEBASTIAN. 

>Jo foul in Italy but will rejoice 
Tq fee my much^lovM brother, Naples' king, 
Wh^ Milan's rightful duke, and their 'crotb'4 
heirs ! 

flnter Adrian, ^«i Francifco. 

FROSPERO. 
pioWy firs, 1 pray, is all in readinef5 } 

ADWAN. 

A^^ all, great fir I 

FRANCISCO, 

Our brave, refitted, (hip, 
With unforrd fails, that fwell before the breeze. 
Seems, like the mettled racer, ere he ftart, 
Jiardly heI(J in, impatient of delay ! 

PROSPERO, 

Here, then, I bid adieu to folitude!— 
Farewell the defert wild, the fandy beach. 
Where oft, from dawn todufky e'en, I ftrain'4 
My anxious eycybalis to defcry a fail ; 
Farewell my humble cave, ^hofe flinty bed 

My 
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My ae;ed body hardinefs hath taught^ 
But ne'er fubdiicd the feelings of my mind : 
While fome, whofe limbs enervate upon downy 
Suffer their hearts to harden into ftone. 
Farewell Adverfity ; — O, tutor fage ! 
Still may I praftife what of thee I learned. 
Farewell my forrows all!— hail ! fmiling Peace! 
And laud we Heaven for this our blcft releafe ! 

£xeunt all hut Caliban « 
CALIBAN. 

Now (hall I fee the wond Vous, yearn *d-for placc^ 
Where many Profpers, and Mirandas dwell: 
He calls it Milan : — I opine 'tis Heaven ! 
It muft, it muft ! for many fuch as (he 
Would make a Heaven e'en of this defert ifle ! 

^nter Boatfwain, Steph^nb, and Trinculo. 

30AT§WAIN. 

■ 

Come,' bear a hand, ye bibbers! the king and 
compq^ny are juft about to embark* 

STEPHANO. 

I told you, Trinculo, Pd get my bottle out of 
the pool;— here, lay to — 

TRINCULO. 

'Thank you, boy! a good yoyagetous, and no 
hobgoblins ! [^DrinksJ] 

STEPilANO. 
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STEPHANO. 

Who have we here ? my man-monfter ! and in 
a guarded jerkin ? 

TRINCULO. 

The goblins ftripp'd us, laft night, of our (hare 
of the frippery; how cam'ft thou ftill To be- 
decked, mooncalf ? 

CALIBAN. 

I am no monfter ! nor no moon-calf, fools ! 
Yon' great ones, wifer far than ye ! fay I'm 
A proper man ! then henceforth flout no more 1 

STEPHANO* 

Trinculo, the wenches in Italy muft look to 
their hearts now, and we may wear the willow ; 
for there'll be no making love to any purpofe, 
while Signior Ca^liban is by. 

BOATSWAIN. 

Belay this prating, and make for the beach; or 
ye*ll be left aftern, 

TRINCULO, 

Come along. Ban! — and, when we are aboard, 
I'll teach you how to pare your pig-nut nails, 
againft you go a-wooing. 

CALIBAN. 

Hafte thou, vile patch ! or here be left alone; 
Then, as for food ye faint^ ye'il willi in vain 

For 
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For my long nalk, fuch dainties to unearth : 
Prizing what^ dolt-like, now ye dare deride ! 

Exit Calibaa* 

STEPHANO. 

Say'ft thou fa, bully monfter ? lead the way then ; 
we are for no fuch dainties : lead on. Moon-calf ! 
farewell, crab-ifland! Naples a- hoy! — a briik 
gale, and no hobgoblins! 

TRINCULO. 

Ay, Stephano ! a briik gale, and no hobgoblins ! 

Exeunt^ 



SCENE IV. 
THE bba<:h. 

Tke Ship in view. 

£nler Ariel, attended by other Spirits; meettng" 
Profpero, Miranda, Aionfo. Ferdinand, Gon- 
zalo, Anthonio, Sebaftian, Adrian and Fraa-- 
cifco, 

\ ' ARIEL, 

JljI^AIL, noble mafter ! ftill I greet you fo j 
Though, by ygur bounty, and your art abjur'd> 
I ilow am free as the fuyrounding air ! 

Summoned 
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Strmmon'd by Ariel, the abedieat winds 
To waft you to fair Italy attend. 

PROSPERO. 

My dainty chick ! my bird ! that canceK alf 
The kindncfses I e'er have fhewn to thee ! 
Are we dffembled all, my loving friends ? 
Where is our fervant, Caliban ? 

Enter Caliban, Boratfwain, Stephanoy and 
Trinculo. 

CALIBAN. 

Here, lord f 

Thy foot-licker is here— O, Setebos ! 

What glorious thing is yon', as mountain huge !' 

Doth firmly reft upon th* unftable fea ? 

Fanning, with flickering top,' tht; welkin's cheek ! 

^Tis fure fome god, is come to bear us hence . 

To Milan; which I rightly judg'd was Heaven f 

PROSPERO. 

None now are vVanting ; inftant' we'll embark $ 

And, Heaven permittmg, Italy foon reach;- 

Now, my lov'd Ariel, a laft adieu! 

As mountain-air, or thou^t unHmited/ 

To the elements, and through unbounded ipace^ 

Delicate fpirit ! be thou ever free ! 
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ARIEL. 

One word, my hdnour'd matter ! ere we part.— 
1 hy grateful fervant would, were't poffible, 
Affure ihy voyage clear of doubt or dread ; 
But that is not permitted ! all he c^n 
Is to advife, and hope his fears are vain* 

PROSPERO. 

What means my gentle Ariel ? — fpirit, fpcak ! 

ARIEL. 

Returning from my queft of favouring winds. 
As, near the fummit of a burning mounts 
E*en now, I was defcending to this fpot ; 
A fulph'rous demon, iffuing from it's vent, 
Pour*d moft unwelcome tidings in mine ear ! 

PROSPERO. 
Say on, if they import or mine or me ! 

ARIEL. 

The fpirit of that foul witch, Sycorax, 

\Vho dfed, thou know'ft, upon this ifle, great fir! 

From the blue lake of fire, wherein 'twas 

plung'd. 
Will (oon be loosM, till tic dread day of doom ! 
PowV (he will have to cleave th' intrenchant air. 
And gird with tracklefs zone both land and fea ; 
But^ as her palSons ever eairthly were, 
w ^ , \ . And 
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And (he was native of dark Africk's clime. 
On earth, in Africk only, can (he harm. 
For that her fon's your flave, the fiend beware ! 
Touch not at land, fir ! 'till your port you gain ; 
Where oncearriv'd, you may abide fecure. 

PROSPERO. 

Thanks for thy caution, virtue's conftant friend! 
Though, furely, I can have no caufe of fear. 
Heaven knows I fofterM carefully her fon ; 
That, at his earned fuit, I take him hence. 
From folitude to free hrm, not enljave ; 
Nor will I bafely leave him now, albeit 
With hags and fiends no longer can I cope: 
But, on th* Omnipotent, mod firm, rely ! 
Who, if the variegated earth we tread. 
Or plough the printlefs bofom of the deep. 
Is equally our pilot, guide, and guard ? 
A)l-ruling! ever-watchful! good and juftf 

ARIEL. 

Now, fir, embark ; and, as I wiih, be bleft ! 
Farewell, fweet miftrefs ! ever mild and pure ! 
Farewell, good mafter ! cheerily on board ! " 
That I corporeal were, t' embrace my lord ! 
Approa,ch, ye fpirits ! — 'would I mortal wore 
One mon^ent, to diftil the tender tear ! 
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ff^hilfi Profpero, fc?r. emBark, Ariel Jings, anS 
the other Spirits bear the hrthen of the Ditty. 

ARIEX. SINGS. 

NO more by moonlight (hall be feen, 
Upon this ifle*s enamell'd green. 
Or on the yellow fands and fhelves. 
In fportiye dance, the fairy-elves ; 
Since thy low dell, and roclc-robf 'd cell. 
Thou now ft)r(ak.*ft. Farewell ! Farewell f 

Burfhen^ Farewell! Farewell I 

To bid adieu, lov'd mafter, hark ! 

Thy faithful watch-dogs hoarfely bark j 

And Ay departure blithe tocheef, 

Loud crows the {hrill-ton'd chanticlerc. 

A parting knell, with tuneful fhell, 

The fea-nymphs found ; ding, ding, dong, b^U I - 

, Burthen^ Ding, ding^ dong, bell ! 

Exeunt^ 
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aCtii. scene I. 

A CABIN IN THE i^ING OF NAPLES* SHIP AT SEA 

Enter Anthpnio, and Sebaftian. 
ANTHONIQ. 

JL USH ! tell not me; i W night we might have 

done't : 
Inftead of this, Vould I had ftay'd behind. 
In yon' lone ifle to reign, a rock my throne, 
^nd been both lord and fubjeft to myfejif ! 

SEBASTIAN. 

But, will you hear ) think not I mean you (hould. 
Through Milan-ftreets, page Profpero*s proud 

heels ; 
j^ike capjtive Jcing in Roman vidtor^s train, 

ANTHONIO. 

^or will I eyer, come what may inftead ! 
Death ! to be hooted by a fenfelefs rabble. 
The fcorn of flaves who knelt i' th* mire to me ! 
Deferted and defpis'd ! no refuge left, 
pnlefs to (have my crown, turn whining monk, 
And fupplicate foj fcanty do}6 of bread ! 

SEBASTIAN. 
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SEBASTIAN. 

You apprehend too quickly ; I no more 
Than you mean t^m^ly to return, and live 
Obfcure in Naples, where I thought to rule ; 
And yet intend ; as thou may 'ft ftill ift Mrlan, 

AIJTHONIO. 
At length thou fpeak'ft; fay on ! I am all attentiQn^ 

SEBASTIAN. 

Vainly 'gainft Profp Ws art we had contended j 
But, mark our fortune ! ere on board he camp. 
His wand he brake, and drown'd his Qiagick 

book : 
Foregoing, nay abjuring, moft fooIJikc, 
Tphe only ineans by which we had been foiled { = 

ANTHONIO, 

*Tis true ! 

SEBASTIAN. 

We're equal now ! and, by a deed, 

The world, were't known, mi^ht villainy mifcall. 

Ere we arrive at Italy's lov'd Aiorc, 

Well 
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We'll lay in an eternal, dreamlcfs, fleep, 
Alonfo, Profp'ro, Ferdinand, nay all 1 

ANTHONIO. 

Impoflible ! fo clofely we're obferv'd ! 

SEBASTIAN 

Go to ! to men like us refolv'd, 'tis eafy ! 
For, in the night, whofe Tiext morn lights us home. 
Can we but get the boat, nay even a plank 
Whereon to float ourfelves, to th' crew unknown ; 
We'll fink or fire the ftiip, whence none can 

Tcape ! 
Then to th*. amazed multitude on (hore. 
With hypocritick wailing, tell a tale 
Of wreck, and deaths ; and reign compleatly 

bleft ! 

ANTHONIO. 

My Delphick oracle ! it (hall be done ! 

r th* fhip fhall they find death, i* th' fea a grave, 

Where they may ever reft ! here break we 

ofF— 
Our faces mafk in fmiles, and 'rend the king, 
Left our retirement (hould be marvell'd at ; 
Confirming th' adage as we play our parts—? 
Fair vifages oft cover fouleft hearts ! 

Exeunt* 
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SCENE IL 

THE DECK. 

Stephano^ Trinculo^ and Caliban. 
3TEPHAN0. 

OW, Ban ! how do you ftomach failing? is'f 
not rare to fkim like a gull thus, 'twixt wind and 
water ? how doft like it, eh ? 

CALIBAN. 

I like It much ! This is a brave, fine god ! 
And bears us daintily ; — how fwift he is ! 
He feuds the ocean fleet as fawn the earth f 
O, that my dam were living to behold him ! 
Grim Setebos (he would renounce with fcorn ; 
Low, proflrate, fall with me ; and thus adore t 

IkneeUng.j 

TRINCULO. 

What*s i* the wind, now, *trow ? 
CALIBAN. 

Thou unmatched wonder 1— miracle of pow*rf 
Hear thy vpw'd vaffars pray V, and grant h^ 

fuit! 
Give me but vengeance on my tyrant lord, 
(Whonj^ tho'I feign'd repentance, I deteft J) 

An4 



And In thefe arms his daughter once to clip^ 
ril ever be thy bond-flave worfhippcrl :I 

TRINCULO* 

Soi the apoft^te has got him a new idol^ 
Stephano; you may return to your dog and 
bufli again; he'll worfhip you no more. 

CALIBAN. 

What means this giddinefs ? — I cannot ftand ! 

TRINCliLO. 

And note, if the mooh-^calf be riot drunk too ! 

STEPHANO^ % 

Out> you ninny ! — 'tis only th^ (hip*S liiotioh 
makes him ftagger fo ; as it did me erewhile. 

TRINCULO. 

By^r ladyj ind fo it may ; — but a fherris-fack 
was mix*d with the Chip's motion when you 
caught the ftaggers* 

CALIBAN; 

Sure Tm become what they call drunk again 1 
But know not how ;— for, fave mere element, 
Nought have I fwallow'd fihce I left the illand. 



TRINCULO, 
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TRINCULO. 
Howheircdsl ^ 

CALIBAN. 

I pr'ythee (hew where I may lie and lleep. 
That ProTpcr fee me not : elfe he will chide t 

STEPHANO. 

Why, fufely, thefliallow-bl'ain'd ideot thinks 
hiiarelf drunk kideed! 

TRINCULO. 

A rare conceit! — we'll humour it; — and, 
while he is napping, if we can find the old 
necromancer in the mood, try to get oflf keep- 
ing watch here at night. 

STEPHANO. 

Agreed. — Come ^long, you drunken owl f and 
well i£B^ you whi^re you may rooft in iafety, 
fiiU your ar^ fober. 

CALIBAN, 
But am I drunk in {both ? — I pr'y thee, fay t 

TRINCULO- 

l>runk> ^ogiJmu ? there's a - qucftion !— ay, 

reeling-ripe, as when the piping fairy led us by 

the 



THE n»GIN CgJJEIf . II 

the ears into thii pool ; then, indeed^ it was with 
fack: now, only with the (hip*$ motion :^^btK 
a (mail matter will turn a weak head ! 

CALIBATf. 

OiM me fack now ! for I can but be drunk ! 
'Twill drown ray fear, and make me fiill of 

mirth J . ^ 

I may as well bcjojcund-drunk, as fad ;•— ' 
<^c me iCbme fack^ I pr'ythee, ere I fleep f 

STEPHANO. 

Here's a flaggon for you, fifh!— the king in the 
cabin can't drink better* 

CAU3AN, 

Tis paffing good ! a king 'twill make of me ! 
This (hall my pillow be;— I'U drink and fleep i 
Nor dr^sad four Profper, while of this IVe ftote/ 

SINGS. 

I gather -d ripe cluftcrs of grapes from the vine, ' 
Then champ'd '^tn, and fwill'd 'em, rejoic'd foto difle; 
Tety like a dull afs, was raid| beaten* and jeer'd. 
Of adder, ape, urchin, and goblin afear'd ! 
1^, liquor (;e)pftial npw» plenteous, I quaff. 
At adder, ape, urchin, and goblin can laugh i^ 
Ho, ho, hg; ho, hp, ho ! I now fliould not fear. 
Though Profper and aU his curft l^irits Wjpre tiqrc. 

Exeunt. 
E a SCENE 
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S C E N E III. . 



THE KING S CABIN. 



Enter Ferdiag^d. 
FERDlNANp. ^ 

J|7j[oW bleft a change hath in few hours jbcgfli 

Froni dread of death to views of happicft life! 
My royal fire prefery 'd ; a jnoft rare bride 
By hcav*n, her father, and hcrfelf beftow'd : 
What could I more have wilh'd? how this 
deferve ? 

Enter Miranda. 

MIRANDA. 

My lifc,.n}y lord, toy Ferdinand! where artthou? 

FERDINAND. 

What means my love ? and why this war of white 
Ag4?^t the damafk rofes of thy cheek ? 

MIRANDi^. 

Thou wilt flop marvel when thou fhalt have 

heard !t- 
Yet, can it be ? can beauteous, godlike mad. 
Who bears his great creator's face and form. 

The 
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The continent of iin immortal foul. 

His heavenly nature by fuch deeds dcbafel 

FERDINAND. 

Thou talk'ft in riddles, deareft! be niore plain. 

MIRANDA. 

Thofe villain Iqrds, — I tremble while I fpeak,-- 
Arit^onio and Sebaftian, T Ve overheard 
Plot a mofl favage cruelty; and doom 
Us all to perifh, that thenjfelves may reign! 
Refolving, ere we reach th' intended port, 
(For their own fafety taking firft good care) 
To burn or fink the (hip, and all therein^ 

FERDINAND. 

Well might^ft thou, trembling, wonder fuqU 

could be! 
5rct, fear no harm; their foul intent foreknown, 
Shall make us guard from that, and evVy ill : 
jNor think, O pureft maid! for they are bafe. 
That thip whole race of mankind is the fame. 

MIRANDA. 

Th^ wcrc> fwc^t love ! too fimple even in me ; 
Tho'all unread Tth' peopled world's great book, 
,Our ifle'sfmall page hath fchooFd me better lore ! 
^y fathi&r comes! fbieldhim,allgraciousheavenf 



Enter 
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Enter Profpcro. ^ V 

PROSPERO. ^ 

Wherefore thele looks an4 laccents of alarm? 
S^, l^^h ^ere cbaiwj'd my umii^ evcot f : 
Or know you aught to come gives caufcof fc^r> 

FERDINAND, 

1 truft there's none, fir j — bvit, thofc trcach'rduji 
Lords., Sebjiftian and Anthonio, link'din vice I 
Miranda hath overheard, remorfelcfs, doom 
Their neareft blood, Alonfo, thee, pay all! 
By (^9 or fire, to imprcpar*d-for d^ath I 

PROSPERQ. 

And are thefc wretches men? of women bom? 
Qf kin a^id kind with us ?— retire, retire! 
Stay not to fee my weakneft, (houjd I weep 
To thipk my mother fuch a monfter bore! 
Nor he frail Nature's only blot and fliatjie! 
Retire, my children ;-r-nay^ I pray you go !-— 

fERDINANI>. 

Miranda, come! — let us o^cy thy fire; 

And warn, while abfent from him, all ou^ 

friends, 
To guard againft thofe villains' dire defign^ 

MIRANDA. 
My father! O, my father! guard him, heaven? 

Exeunt Ferdinand, and Miranda. 
PHOSPERa 
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O monftroiisJ mon(lro\]s! wicked^ borrid pair! 
Worfe than the beaft I rear'd 5 who, tbo'bcU*borfi^ 
More human is than thefe moft curfed fiends! 
Their plot, thus timely known, muft prove 

abortive ; 
But the intention 111 (everely punifh! 

Enter Trinculo, and Stephano,* 
TRINCULQ, 

There, there he is.!~we have caught him alone 
at laft. — Now to try if we can get off keeping 
watch!— He feems but in a crabbed huriiour 
tho; — if I had not taken a cheering draught, t 
fliould not dare to accoft him* 

STEPHANO. 

He can't conjure the cramp into m now, you 
know; — fo, we xfeay vehture fafe enough:— , 
hpml— may it pleafe your highncfs-^ 

EROSPERO. 

How now! what means this bold iritruiion, 
flavesf 

STEPHANO. 
Heaven defend us from cramp, ague, aud ptlfy! 
[They both fall Upon their knees. 

TRINCULO 
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TRINCULO. 

itod itiajr t'other place keep lock'd-up all thc^ 
ghoils^ devils^ and hobgoblins! 

PROSPERO. 

Mence^ drunken fools ! upon the deck; away i 
TRINCULO. 

O lord! that's the very place we want to (hunt^ 
—it's almoft funfet;— and I would not ftay up- 
on deck when 'tis dark to be duke of Milan. 

STEPHANO. 

Nor I, though I might marry your highnefs's 
fair daughter. 

PROSPERO; 

What fay thebrainlefs dolts of duke and daugfiter? 
Foul drunkards^ hence! and confort with the 
monfter. 

TRINCULO. 

The monfter is now lleeping off his drunkeiT- 
liefs; — good your grace! let him watch whilo 
we deep off ours. 

PROSPERO. 

Hkshel has Caliban been drunk agahxl 

STEPHANO. 

So drunk^ an't pleafe you! that we iTttf forcM 

to 
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to lead him to his kennel; where he lay,, curfing 
your highnefs, and fwallowing fack, 'till he fell 
fftft aflecp* 

PROSPERO. 
Hafttf ! — 'roufe, and drag th' incorrigible hither ! 

5TEPHaM0. 
Here will be fad work, I doubt, f riiiculo, 

[ Afidi to each other* 

TRINCULO. 

e 

O for* a whirlwind now, to carry U3 pyt of . 
his unmerciful clutches! 

Exeunt Stephano and Trinculo. 

PROSPERO. 

Foul abftraft of his dam, and hellifli fire! 

Nor kindnefs nor feverity avail. 

To root out native evil from this beaft ! 

Then let him fufFer" with thefe wretched knaves, 

A«d that more-guilty, for lefs-ignorant pair! ^ , 

Who, for our fafety on this watry wafte. 

Shall day and night upon the deck abide : 

And, when we Naples reach, the bloody lords 

I will confign to (hame ! th^ favage drive 

Into fome wild, from haunt of men remote! 



Ejiiir 



38 THE VIRGIN QJJEEN. 

Ent^r Stcphano, Trinculo, and Caliban. 
Caliban Jinging. 

XjET*s troul a jocund catch ! 

Laugh, drink, and fing, 

*Till the welkin ring! 
ril firing no more fetch; 

But Profper brain, 
' And henceforth reign. 
Mine own great lord and king ! 

Whither doft lead me!— what, doth Profper 

fleep? 
And (hall we quell the hated tyrant now? 

PROSPERO. 

Approachythou eapth ! thou drunken, murd'rous 
Have! 

CALIBAN. 

Thou ly*ft! I am no flave; — but free as thou! 
If I perchance am drunk, 'twas this huge god, 
Whofe man-fed belly we arc now within. 
Did make me lo while I did worftiiphim. 
Muft I be ever thus for nothing chid ! 

PROSPERO. 

That was the plea before — a fancied god ! 
E'en this dull fot, as fenfelefs as thyfelf i 
Who, with his mate and tiiee, confpir'd my 
death I 

Thy 
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Thy igiK^^nce pitying, I then foi^gave;— 
But for this wilful trefpafs^ on the deck^ 
Hag-feed ! befure thou 'bide, from now till 

morn. 
Pack you both with him, firrahs ! and partake 
Alike the puniQiment as the offence ! — 
I hop*d my fallen brother t*have reclaimed, 
Aadhumaniz'd this wretched, wayward brute; 
It may not be: — heaven's ruler governs all ! 
And, iho' through feeming labyrinths he leads,' 
T'hc bleft event ftill juftifies his ways! 

JTa:// Profpero. 

TRINCULO, , , 

So, we muft e*cn go upon deck at laft ! in fpite 
bf all our wife fchemes to prevent it ! — if the de- 
vil or his dam (hould pay us a vifit in the night, 
^hat will becomie of us, Scephano ? 

STEPHANO^ 

Oh, never heed ! — the monfter is to be with 
us ;— and companions in difltrefs niakd forrpw 
the lefs : — 1 don't care for the old one himfelf, 
when I am in good company : do you, moon- 
calf? 

CALIBAN, 

Peace, ye dull fools ! I will no more endure • 
This fcurvy jelling ;~ye are bafe and falfe ! 

Fa Vc 
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Ye firff, like fiends, feduce, and then betray ! 
Beware, foul traitors, how henceforth ye mock ; 
Left injo both I ftrike my IharpenM fangs, 
A^d'gainfteachotherdafli ye, mongrels, deadl 

STEPHANO. 

What a bloody-minded favage f 

TRINCULO. 

'Mafs ! I-m as much afraid of him now, as I 
was before of hobgoblins. 

STEPHANO, 

Fellow Trinculo, we'll watch 'till he's aflcep 
again; then muzzle, and la(h him to th€ 
main*»maft : where he may growl hiMUl^^^nd 
we not fear him. 

TRINCULO. 

A match ' — rU^makc the muzzle, and you 
(bail put it, on. 

- • STEPHANO. 

Come, ferVant-monfter ! don't fall out with 
your man-i'-the-moon-god! Til warrant you get 
no harm upon deck ;-^you (hall have my cloak to 
lleep on, and Trinculo's to cover you ; with your 
ikin full of fack to keep the cold out : and to* 
morrow, we'll devife fome rare revenge againft 
this old crabftock, Profpero. 

CALIBAN. 
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CALIBAN. 

The thought of that would make m^ brave the 

night, 
Tho' rent-up rocks 'mid yefty waves o'erdafh'd. 
And livid lightening fcath'd my urifty'd head I 

STEIPHANO. 

Qieer up, then ! — and, to drive away care, 
I'll troul the catch you are fo fond of. — I made 
it myfelf, when I was in the bilboes with fome 
more jolly lads ; for railing, in our cups, againft: 
duke Anthonio : who was proxy for tlueL.tawny- 
moor king of Tunis^ at our princefs Claribel's 
marriage at Naples. 

TRINCULO. 

I remember it ! — you faid, tho' his fkin was 
whiter, you belie v'd his heart was as dingy as 
king Abdallah's face — fo, ling away, boy ! and 
we'll bear the burthen. 

STEPIIANO SINGS** ' 

Flout 'em, aild fcout 'em — ^fcout 'em and flout 'em, 

thought is free ; 
Maul 'em and gaul 'em— vile names to call 'em, 

. let's agree : 
We care for no king— the duke's a bafe thing, 

worfethenwei 
In fpitc of his grace, we*ll fing to his face 

Liberty ! 

O fweet 
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O rweet liberty ! fing, boys, merrily^ 

0» rare liberty ! 

We'll drink and be freei like fifh in the fea : 

O, rare liberty ! 

Burthen. O, fw^t liberty! &C; 
O, rare liberty ! ^c. 

Exeunt. 
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ACT III. ' SCENE L 

' THE DECK, hy maonlighu 

On Qne part, Sebaftian and Anthonio, 'walking 
^0 and fro: at another , Stephano and Trinculo, 
^it work y Caliban qfteep near them : a Mariner^ 
Jieeping watch. 

SEBASTIAN. 



Wi 



ELL, fir, how relifti you this treatment, 
pray ? 
Is not your gentle brother woncfrous kind. 
In fufF'ring \is to pafs the chilly night 
Thus upon deck, whilft he lies warm below ? ; 

ANTHONIO. 

O, kind indeed ! as you fay, wond'rous kind ! 
A precious fample of fraternal love! 
To be 4ragg*d here at his imperious will. 
And left to confort with thcfe wretched Haves ! 
But, lift 1 yon' mariner, who keeps the watch> 
E'en now was finging; let's attend the lay** 
It may compofe, at leaft divert our thoughts. 

MARIN£R5IKGS. 

WHEN the feaman quits the (hore» 
Let him think on home no more; 
For, of tMe who tempt the main. 
But a part fee home again 1 

Some 
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Some are wreck'd, fop[i9 tempeft-toQ:, 

To the bottom plung'd and loft ! 

Seamen, when you quit the (bore. 
Think on home and friends no more ! 

When the raging tempefts blow, 
High we're mounted, dalh'd down low I 
•Mong'ft the ftars now, trembling, peef^ ; 
Now explore the yawning deep ! . 
Some arife, fome there remain, 
Ne'er behold the light again ! 

Seamen, vrfien you quit die fliore^ 
Think on home and friends no more f 

When tbefak's with calmneft crown'd. 
And the heavens (mile around : 
Even then difeafe may rage. 
Death alike fnatch youth and age i > 
Warfare, famine, fire, and drought. 
Millions to their end have brought ( 

Seamen, when yon quit^ Aore, 
. Think on home juid friends no mptp/ 

SEBASTIAN. 

This artlefs ditty has more pow'r to footb, 
T*hea many an intricate, and labour'd ftrain; 

ANTHONIO. 
'Thas calm'd me for the prefeat : !et»s repofe I 

^They reiin. 
STEPHANO. 

Well Ring,, i'faith I though it almoft lulled 
me aileep. — Come, Trinculo, have ndc you 

finifli'd 
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finifti'd the monfter's ittuzjtle yet ? difpatch, ofc 
the day will break and wake bitn^ 

TRINCULO. 

Wake him> quotha ? an earth^uaki cotild 
not wake him — he fwallow*d fo much fack fof* 
tiis flccping draught, that a thunder-clap would 
tiot roufe himt but, there — it's done at laft< 
do you put it on l and, when we have m'add 
Jhirn faftj w6 may take a nap in fafery. 

STEPHANO, 

On it goes, then ;-— for, Vtn as drowfy as a 
tiormouFe :— cothe, bully niionftir! holdup your 
chaps: — now we have caught you napping^ 
we'll bind you over to jroUr good behaviour. 

CALiBAI>f. [ajlee/f J 

Ho ! ho t 'tis hedven ! 4nd now I'm bleft Jnde^d 1 

STEPHANOl 

By the mafs, it's more than I am !— I told you 
how it would be; Trinculo; he's Waking, and 
cur labour is all in vain.' 

TRINCULd. 

' Noj it's only tKe fumes of the iiint, which he 
faid would make him dream of heaven;-^ and 
he's now raving about it in his ileep. 

STEPHANO. 
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STEPHANO. 
Say you fo ? then hu(h ! and let us heaEr 
his account of it. 

CALIBAN. 

ICifs me again, my ftar-cycd paragon ! 
Thy mouth's more fweet than hifcious honefr 
bags ! 

STEPHANO. 

Well faid, mooncalf ! I wilh the monfter be 
not grown loving. 

CALIBAN. 

Come with me^ fwan*fkin ! and TU (hew thee 

where 
Thefe nails have dug for Prolpcr a deep pit, 
Falfe-furfac'd quaintly with inviting herbs ; 
Within lurk adders, urchins, fcorpiohs, toads ! 
Thar, if i' th* fall the tyrant be not kilPd, 
By vehom'd bites and flings he'll mad expire ! 

[The Moonfets.\ 

TRINCULO. 

This may be a heavenly dream with favages; 
I never heard any thing fo diabolical in all my 
ifef but he*s filent now; — fnatch the oppor- 
tunity, Stephano! and on with the muzzle:— ^ 
deep pits ! toads, adders, and fcorpions ! I fweat 
like oi^e rid by the ni^it-mare ! 

. X STEPHANO; 
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STEPHANO. 
Now for it, then !— \^Ltghtning, Thunder^ ^c. 

TRINCULO. 

Hold, hold, Stephano! yonder comes the 
jdevil, fure, in a thunder-cloud ! 

STEPHANO. 

Mercy On us, fo it is ! what (hail we do ? 
where fliall we run ? 

TRINCULO, 

Into the fteerage, if the failors w«|I let 
us ; or elfe thp cabin. 

STEPHANO. 

Any where, any where ;— down, down ! 

Exeunt Stephano, Trinculo, and Mariner*. 

Sycorax defcends. 

SEBASTIAN. 

I' th* name of all that-s horrible, what's here ? 
Some fiend, Anthonio! ihall we Hand, or fly ? 

ANTHONIO. 

B^ it the devil himfelf I will not budge I 
I wifh to fee an4 knpvr bim.«-f 

Q» SEBASTIAN. 
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SEBASTIAN. "^} 

Hark! 'twill fpcak. 

SYCORAX. 

'Scap'd from the lake of qucnchlefs firCji 

And its fell furies* reftlefs ire. 

At length Tve found my long-loll boy ! 

Bur, in what date fee I my joy ? 

A Have! and fleeping on the deck j 

Of a Curft (hip I muft not wreck f 

O, that I might ! I'd bear my child 

Aloft i'th' air; — ^with fury wild, 

r^lame, rive, and wreck the bark beneath I 

Between a drown'd and fiery death. 

The hefitating wretches view; 

Then plunge to hell the burning crew ! 

CALIBAN, [waking'} 

O, Setebos ! what a rare dream was this! 
To kifs my raiftrefs' honey-dropping lips. 
And — day and night ! do I yet fleep or wake ? . 
Winged like a bat methinks I fee my dam ! 
in dreams I 've oft beheld thee, but ne'er thus; 
Thou wilt not harm me, Sycorax?— lo, I kneel! 

SyCORAX- 

Fear not, my fon ! this very hour 
iiVas Sycorax freed ; a fpiritof pow'r! 
On earth to rule almoft divine \ 
This watry element's not mine. 

•':''■'■' ■ Then 



\ 
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Then, if thou hatc'ft thy tyrant lord. 

Unto thy mother's heft accord. 

To drive him fwiftly.in my toil, i 

By force, or by fome fubtle guile. 

The pilot caufe fteer ftraight for land ; 

There nothing can my power withftandl 

A forcerefs, at my bidding, there 

E'en now his torments doth prepare ; 

And, to protect thee from annoy. 

Invulnerable be, my joy! 

[The Sun ri/esJi 

ANTHONIO. 

Hail, fpirit of pow>! all hail, dread SycoraxI 
Deadly as thou, curft Profpero we hatcl 
Thy preternatural defcent have feen. 
Thy purpofe heard, which we would gladly aid; 
If thou difdain'ft not, with thy fon conjoined. 
The unaik'd help of fuch weak inftruments! 

SYCORAX- 

Tour proffered ferviccs plcafc well, 

^elov*d of Sycorax, and hell! 

But I muft hence ; — the eye of day. 

Too curious, *gins to peer, and play 

The fpy upon our deeds qf night ! 

See, ' where the garifh lamp of light 

No longer o*er th' horizon gleams. 

But (hoots down fervent, glowing beams. 

As fwift he heaven's fteep hill climbs higher; 

An4 
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^d makes beneath a Tea of fire« 
Quick drive the fated viftim on ! 
Be careful friends ! farewell^ my fon ! 
Thy mother nowinuft cleave the air,] 
T' avoid the fun's dctefted ghu^e ! 

STCOEAX SINGS. 

I JUSKY demons, aid my flight, 
From this eyeK>flFending light ! 
Guide to where the wingM-moufe flitters. 
And the mealy fcreeich-dsiris hoot, 
0*cr each banefifl herb or root. 
That sdl human joy embitters ! 
jf)\x1kj demons, »d my flighty 
From this^ eye-offending light ! 

BurtbeHf in the Air. 

Hunjf hurry, ud her flight, 
JFrom this eye-oflFending light ! 



Sycorax afcends^ amidj Thumler^ (^<u 
arid the Sane chfes^ 



scene:- 
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SCENE IL 

THI king's cabin. 

The Thunder is ftiU heard; and Trkicuflo and 
Stcphaho, cryingj without. 

TRINCULO tod STEPHANO; 

Jjj OR heaven's fake, moft mighty king, 
prince, duke, and lords, open the cabin door ! 

Enter Alonfo, Profpero, Ferdinand, and 
Gonzalo, feverally. 

ALONSO. 

What may tjiefe clamours and ftrange portents 
mean? 

GONZALO. 

No good, I fear, my liege! — ^remcm|>er, fir, 

[to Pfo/p€roS\ 
Yourmagick power's^forgonc — ^tben let's beware I 

fROSPERO. 

Fear nothing, fir ! in magick what we lack, 
Trufting in him who ne*er the juft £orfocA, 
Prudence and fortitude (hall now fupply V 

STEPHANO. 

[ff^ithout-'the thunder JiiU heard.. 
Oh lordt we Ihall be devoured in another 
Qiinute--^pen the door, open the door! 

XRINCULO. 
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TRINCULO. 

Mod merciful and mighty lords^ 6pen the 
CkxMT of your'moft princely cabin, at^ fave two 
miferable wretched from this mcfft devilifh devil. 

PftOSPERO. [Opens the di^ot* 

Triiiculo and Stcphano entir, and kneel. 

Now, firrahs ! why this clamorous outcry hert ? 
And whence thii mingled fear and boldncfs ?— 
fpeak ! 

STEPHANO. 
Oh, I can^t fpeak ! do yoti, Trinculo; 

TRINCULO. 

Fear will fometimes make a coward bold ! th6 
failors had no bowels, fo we were fotc*d to 
fcrave pity here; to fave ourfelves from bein^ 
devoured by a fpirit, oi* devil, (I know not 
whirfi) that jiift now appeared lipofl deck ! 
PROSPERO. 

A fpirit on deck! arife, and let me pifi.— 

ALONSO. ' • 

Be careful for your lafety, good my lord I 

FERDINAND. 

Remember Ariel's caution ere we feird i— 
It may b« Sycoi'ax, the mipnfter'a dam* 

STEPHANO* 
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TKINCULO. 

The very fame, my lord ! I heard the moaller 
€^\l her dam, and Sycoraxj— and a damq'd 
ISycorax (he is ! 

Enter the Majler of the Ship. 
PROSPERO. 

Jif QW now, (hip-mafterj what's the news with you ? 

MASTER. 
Bad news, in troth, my lord ! I fear'd fome 
ill would come of taking that hellifti mon- 
fter on board; a devil, I believe, has been 
upon deck a plqttiqg with l^im^ 

PROSPERO. 

Gbferve me well ! go, charge the pilot ftrait . 
That, as he would fliun death, he land avoid;— 
Upon not touching earth our lives depend ! 

MASTER. 

Our lives depend more upon touching; 
food, I take it, my lord ! and a (hore we mufl; gp, 
the firft land we can make, or to the. hpttom; 
for not a bifcuit is there left on bo^^rf^ 

PROSPERO. 

What fay you, fir! tjhe (liipvYas fully ftor'd 
For twice our voyige, and numbei', ere we. 
ftil'd, 

H MASTER. 
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MASTER. 

It was, my lord; t}ut, yon terrible beift, Cali- 
ban, and the confederate lords, .have throwii 
the whole (hip's proviiion into the fea. 

|?ROSPEBQ. 

Then are we loft, indeed ! this foul event 
Is heirs contrivance ! for the fenfelefs beaft 
Could ne'er have hit on fuch a fure device, 
T'enmelh us in the fnares of that arch-fiend ! 

GONZALQ. 

Bear up, good fir ! all things may yet ^o welK 

MASTEH. 

If your highnefs had not left oflf your magica^ 
art now—* 

PROSPERQ. 

J do almoft repent me that I did — 
feut I forefaw not fuch a dire mifchance I 
Yet, will 1 not defpair, nor idly grieve: — 
The haggard fiend has here no pow'r to harm ; 
ril, therefore, fend the beaft, her fon^onftiorei 
(Soon as our ftiip ftiall near the land arrive) 
To gather fruits, or what elfe he may find 
Of wholfome viands :— fliould he not return 
We're rid of him ! — I, then, myfelf will go. 

And 
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Ahd full relief bring foon ; or, willirig Ml; 
Striving to fave, a factifice fot all ! 

Exeunt all but Trinculo arid Stephano. 

tRINCOLd 

Why, Stephano! what in the name of hunger', is 
to become of us now i the proviiion all throwa 
Overboard! and a fort of poor fouls like us at 
fca, with nothing but ropes* ends to eat, an4 
ialt water to waflht'em down with \ by the mafs^ 
1 (hall neirer grow fat tipon futh diet !— I feel i 
ftrange gnawing here, already; — for, 1 fupp*ci 
chiefly on fack lad night : hatl: nothing hid in 
a corner, Stephaaio? 

stephAno^ 

Yes, wme in plenty;— if the mifchievous 
monfter have not broke open my locker, ahd 
drunk or fpilt the contents. 

TklNCULO. 
But, haf]^ Aofhing to eat, boy? 

stephano; 

Nodiing, but fack ;— which is meat'aftd drink id 
me! and he that can't make a gotki meal oa 
xYizx; ought to go htingry all his days!--b^t, 
hark, Trinculo I doft not hear a noife upon 
deck? — thai bloody-^minded favage is roaring 
H 2 above I 
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above! I fear mifchief!-— let's hide ourfelv^ 
in the hold, for fear of the word. 

TRINCULO. 

Oh, lord! what will become of me! in. the 
middle of the fea, as hungry as a hyena, and not 
a nhorfel of any thing to eatf—at this rate, the 
hold won't long hold me I and, for want of 
food, I (hall myfelf become food for herrings 
andmacfkfel! 

ExeunU 



SCENE Ilf. 

THE DECIC. 

Profpero, Alonfo, Gonzalo, Adrian and 
Francifco ; opposed to tbem^ Anthonio, Sebaftian 
and Caliban. 

PROSPERO. ' 

Call yourfetves men no more, vile homicides ! 
Far worfe than brutes; nay, e*en the heH-borrt 

taonfter. 
And his infernal dam, you foully join'd, 
Andrtempted to this moft unheard-of aft! 

ANTHONIO. 
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ANTHONIO. 

Rave on^— we care not;r-foon your lungs will 
fail. 

CALIBAN. 

Ho, ho^ ho, ho ! I now (hall be rfeVeng'd 
For all my pinches, ditches, racking cramps! 
My unthaiak'd fervices, and toilfome ^afks ! 
Bearing huge logs of wood, for needful fire 
To drefs the meat I firft had hunted down ; 
From the quick frcfhes fetching wholfome drink^ 
For lufcious fliiell-fifh, or choice callow birds. 
Climbing deep craggy cliflFs, and brittle boughs; 
From which when I have fallen, and gotten hurt. 
To heal my wounds thou, tyrant, gave*ft me 
blows! 

PROSPERO. 

Lying, forgetful, moft ungrateful brute ! 
And you two demi-devils I is it thus 
(Complotting with that beaft to famifti us) 
You both requite forgivenefs of your crimes ? 

ANTHONIO. 

We would have done*t by ftiU much fliorter 

means. 
Had we not been overheard, 

SEBASTIAN. 

But, 'tis as well j 

You cannot long hold out on empty air. 

GONZALO. 
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GONZALO. 

No more can you, fagc firs! youVc wifely donej 
Deftroying that which foon yourielves will waat« 

AiSTTHONIO. 

Fret not at that, old greybeard ! there's no caufe^ 
We had been dolts indeed, not to prefervc 
Full plenty for ourfelves ; tho* none for you f 

FERDINAND* 

That may, perhaps, be ours! let us, myfriendsi 
Aflail the triple knot; and, when fubduedj 
Teach them the way to faft, as they'd teach usr. 

CALIBAN. 

Try firft to mafter itie, weak, ftripling boy ! 
I guard the food, and eke delicious wine; 
0*er-cover*d with that how-defpifed robe ! 
And, 'lefs on land ye go in fearch of more. 
Ye, famifhing, (hall fee us glut and gorge. 
While, ravenous gifowri, each other ye devour! 

PRbSfERd. 

Fouhhag^feed, hence ! dowiito the htfld, Begoile I 

CALIBAN: 

B^gohe thyfelif, pfotid tyrant ! FlFnot budge. 
My cruet mafter thoiihaft been too long ! 
I now am thine! — and, if tboti drfobey'flr^ 

The 
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The ftripes and pinches thou did'ft oft give me. 
On thy curft flelh will I, tenfold, repay ! 

PROSPERO. 

How now, bold flave ! this language to thy lord? 
Who, with a word, can ftxike thee, inflant, dead ! 

CALIBAN. 

Thou ly*ft ! thou can'ft not ; impotent and vain J 
Thy fpells, thy charms, yea all thy pow'r is gone : 
Which did controul the great and leffer lights, 
Subjefted fpirits, and made me thy flave ! 
In that fame fea thy potent magick ftorm'd. 
Like aduU thing thou drowned'ft all thine art 1 
Now Caliban, more ftrong, is Profper's lord ; 
And thou muft him obey^ as he did i^ee* 

PROSPERO. 

Too true it is, my gentle, fufPring frien4s ! 
Moft ra(h and unadvifed was the aft. 
Which has reduced us to this piteous plight;— ^ 
I us'd my art to draw you into danger. 
And now lack art to fet you free again ! 

ALONSO. 

Alas, good fir ! I amthecaiife of all. 
And r alone fliould fuifer! had not I 
At your expulfion treach'roqfly connivM, 
Thefe mifchiefs confequent virould not have 
bapp'd ! 

GONZALO. 
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GONZALO. 

'Tis even fo, in foothi but, let us now 
'Gainft our calamities bear up like men ! 

FERDINAND. 

Let us encounter them, nor doubt fucccfs ! ^^t 
Conqueft, or deathj^ is the alternative; 
Should we, unhappily, of viftory fail, 
9et(er than lingering famine inftant death ! 

SEBASTIAN. 

Then turn to me, young prince ! thou and thy 

fire! 
For Naples* crown a legion would I fight, 

ANTHONIO. 

And I for Milan ! Profpero advance! 

FRANCISCO. 
Foul traitors, hold ! nor thus aflail youT lords I 

ADRIAN. 
Firfl: conquer us ; — we'll die ;n t^ieir defence I 

GONZALQ. 

Loyal, and gallant ! we'll confront thefe fiendsj 
Nor to the hazard put more precious lives ! 
Of forty devils were the povv'r combined. 
Thus would I ftrive to quell this helUbom bcaU! 
[Gonzalo,^ri^//3g- at Caliban, isfeized by himJj 

CALIBAN, 
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CALIBAN. 

Ho, ho, ho, ho! thy fword is blunt, old man! 
Now could I grind thy pithlcfs bones to duft ; 
Rend ye toflired.s, or trpad yp into clay ! 
But, get ye gone!— ye may as foon wound air. 
Water, or fire, as charmed Caliban I - 

The fpirit of my dam is ftrong in me ! 
Hath callous made me tp wf ak mortals* blows ; 
And your united force I ftand, and dare ! 
Ho^ ho^ 1)0^ ho ! what, are ye all ^card? 

GONZALp. 

By V lakin ! I yet never was before ; 

But my old blood's now curdled in my veins* 

PROSPEIIQ. ' , 

Put up your fwords, good firs ! they're but as 

^raws; 
A charmed life, in aid of ftrcngth, now given. 
This beaft bath powV to bring us all to naught ! 
My life alone fell Sycorax doth feejc ; 
And that, to fave you, will I gladly yield ! 
Thou more-than-devil I fpe^l; thy dam's behcft; 
Which, though deftrudtipn follow, I obey ! 

CALIBAN. 

Make ftraight to land, dread Sycorax coxnmands ! 
What there (hall hap I know not ;— but^ J have 
hope 

I All 
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All but thy daughter will my dam dcftroy I 

My fruftrate purpofe then will I effcft, 

A^nd people fh* pnl^nown clime with Calibans! 

FERDINAND; 

Peace, monfter, peace ! heav*a ne'er will that 
permit. 

PROSEERQ. 

Patience, my fon ! my life alone is fought | 
And what's a lifcs> compared with chaftity. 
Connubial crown ! we come and go as faft. 
As millfVil ihadovvs courfe e^ch other o'er 
The funny earth, in fwift fucceffive round I 
Nor can I perifti, but by that decree. 
To which who would not chearfuUy refign ! 
For land, ho ! pilot; fearlefs FU a(hore. 
To prove the utmoft malice of the fiend ! 
Lanjent not,^ fliould I fall ;-i-they are not ills, 
Tho^ they appear fuch, righteous heaven wilU 
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AN A&RIAL SCBKt.- 

ikter Ariel, rneetit^ other Spiritu 
ARIEL. 

*Tis done, my pure co-mates ! the word is giv'n ! 

For land ! herofically Profp'rb faid ; 

And even now the veflel fwiftly fails 

Tof the. enchanted Ihore it ne*er ffiall leave : 

Where, to his grief, Alonfo foon (hall find 

His daughter, and her moorifti lord, ehthralFd 

By a vile forcVefs, Myrca, lea^gued with Sycorax I 

Now is the time to prove, celcitiat bands ! 

If hellilh fiends to us fuperior are;— 

Long have they vaunt^d^ with thdt Siirning 

breath 
To dim and fcorcb our bright ethereal forms ; 
To hazard that, whhout good caufey were fond : 
Buty now, to (Meld fair virtue is good Caufe / 
By art, or force, thtn let's eflPay the deed ; 
And to good Profp*fo*$ refcue inftatit fly.— 
in phalanx firm, with heaV'nly armour dightV 
Virtue the word I for virtue ftrongly fight I 



ARisi 



64 THE VIRGIN (^UBEIf. 

> ARIEL SIKGS. 

V IRTUE^s the Word! 
Sound the trumpet of heaven I 
' Draw th' adamant fword, 
Temper*d feven times fevcn ! 
To war againft hdl. 
And its votaries quell, 
I>raw th' adamant fword ! 
Sound the trumpet of heaven T 

Burthen, 
Virtue's the word! &c. 
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THE Virgin queen, ^s 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A CftOVE IN PROSPERO'S ISLE ; THE SEA IN VISW< 

The Spirit of Sycorax defcends. 
SYCORAX. 
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^ERE may I (hun the blaze of day ! 
In thefe my well-known purlieus ftray ; 
While the doomed vcflel ftccrs to land. 
Which rii deftroy on Hyrca^s ftrandl 
In this dark grove, my mortal frame 
A prey to death erewhile became ; 
And here remained my darling boy. 
Young Caliban \ born to annoy . 
All thofc who are not of his kind ; 
With mother's form, and father's mind ! 
In yon' riv'n pine I left the elf, 
Clofe pent, who would not yield himfelf 
To my defires ; for I was (hy 
O' th' amorous feamen, (ailing by. 
And feared them hence ! I fo difdain'd 
All mortal commerce, fince I gained 
A fpirit for my paramour 1 
Whofe love I loft on Africk's (hore, 
B|rone deed, which the moors thought good. 
And therefore left me in this wood ; 
Thb* by their laws condemned to. die^ 
For murder, luft, and forcery 1— 

^ Whea^ 
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When I had ftol*B, for facrifice 
To Setebos^ a child; the cries 
Of it's fad parents, wide mifled. 
Made me reflore it to their bed : 
Fool that I was ! but, fweet it ftnird. 
And, for the moment, clean beguird 
My wayward nature ! ibften'd then 
To tendernefs, unknown by men ; 
Who dragged me, with unfeeling fangs. 
Here, to endure (harp labour's pangs 
For unborn Caliban I—What light 
So fudden dazzles ? — 'tis the fprite 
I here left wedg'd ; who bears a wand^ 
Of potency I can't withftand ! 
To Barbary's coaft,— in yon black cloudy 
Which thither fpeeds, and will enfhroud 
From funny rays my bat-like eyes,— 
I^llhaflen; and, in time, apprize 
Hyrca, that Profp'ro, and his crew. 
Approach : ere night the deed I'll do ! 

Exii^ afeendin^M 

Enter Ariel, with a wand, and other Sprits. 

ARIEL. 

Thus far,, pure frieadsy fucciefe our ikill i^b 

crowned ^ 
And art, to force preferred, weHfteadedus! 
The pliant ground yields n)ot more ready way 
"i^ ^ blind pioneer> the fleeky mole ; 

Nor 
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Nor to th* ioifiniiatmg worm^ more pervious. 
Than unto us^ in our difperfed fearch 
Of this mpft precious ftaff; which my good hap 
Chanced firft to 'tight on : fto leTs ihanks ftill due 
To each, who freely earth'd his radiant form. 
And help'df when found, it's parts to reunite ; 
Reftoring and augmenting its loft pow'r ! 
This wand retrieved, good Profp'ro's* fure fup* 

port. 
For bis drowned book, all fearlefs, we'll explore 
The vaft abyfs of the ne'^er-founded fea ! 
3hould we recover that, our toil's overpaid ; 
And he again from hellifti fiends fecure I 
Now to the briny ooze ; more noifome far 
Then vapVous mine, flilit, flime, or clogging 

clay ; 
And apt to foil our fldey-tinftur'd wings : 
Wliicb muft be clofe comprefs'd, as deep we 

dive. 
And range through groves of coral; where the 

nymphs. 
And fea-bom fhepherds, 'neath their moift 

alcoves. 
Repeat their vows, and pour forth all tlieir loves ! 



ARIEL 
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ARfIt SINGS. 

VV E%L view th/e wonders of lfae;dcepS 

The pearl-fpread plain^f 

The finny fwains, 
Aod green-hair *d mermaids coy, who keep 

The herds and flocks. 

That graze the rocks ; 
The web-foo^ fea-beeves, kine, and Oie^p ! 

Then My maxk ^acb drow^M mail's ikuU ! 

And blpacbed boneS) 

Like pebblprftones ; 
Of which blqe Neptune's bed is fidl ! 

When gained our prize^ 

To air we'll rife ; 
And Syconuc' fell decree annul ! 



{Exeunt 3 towards tbe/ea^ 
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SCENE XL 

A BEAUTIfUL COOMT RY. 

Abdallab, King of Tunis, difcoverei in a 
fumptuous Pavilion, 

ABDALLAH* 

IGHT'S curtain is withdrawn, and the clcir 

morn 
Blufhes like bafliful bride from couch uprisen ; 
Whofe yellow treffes, all diflieveird, throw 
A golden glare around, creating day ! 
But what is day after drear nights like mine. 
From my fweet bride withheld, my Claribel ! 
Yet, wherefore do I thus indulge dcfpair ? 
Still may I hope to be delivered hence; 
Still hope I (hall regain my crown and throne'; 
From which, as in a dream, my queen and fclf, 
By Hyrca's forcery, were hither brought : 
Me for her brutal luft, detefted hag I 
And my fair bride her low-degraded ilave I 
But, foft i I hear the hafteful ftep of love I 
*Tis Claribel ! fly forrow from my breaft! 
For where flle comes nought can abide but joy I 
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Enter Claribci. 

CLARIBEL. 
My dear Abdallah ! mine and Tunis* lord ! 
Fain would I greet thee wiih a happy day; 
But the fell forcerefs, Hyrca, wild with ire. 
That her foul paflion ftill you treat with Tcorn, 
Since midnight hath been woiking fpells and 

charms. 
The prelude of our doomed deftrucftion nigh ! 

ABDALLAH. 

Were*t but myfelf her wicked powV could reach, 
rd meet her utmoft fury with a fmile; 
Yielding my firm and unpolluted fle(h 
By fiery pincers to be burnt and torn ! 

CLARIBEL. 

And thinks my love that only him would harm ? 
Thou know*ft whatever of ill (hould thee betide, 
Muft wound the love-fraught heart of CUribcl ! 
But, for fome hope to mitigate this fe^r. 
As on the ocean's marge e?€n now I gazM, 
I faw a gallant veflfel furl her fails ; 
Whilfl: from her boat ftept divers on the (hore ; . 
And fe^, dear lord! already they approach. 

Enter Profpero, and Miranda, 
MIRANDA. 
'Bcfeech you, fir ! venture no farther on. 

PROSPERO. 
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PROSPERO. 

Fear nothing, fweet! lo, yonder is a pair. 
Of human form, and moft msyeftic port; 
I will accoft them ! 

MIRANDA. 
Rather, (ir^ avoid them! 
They're fpiritsi and, tho' onefeems fair and good. 
That, with fo dark a hue, isfure a ficndi 

.PROSPERO. 

Colled thyfelf, my child ! — 'tis but the tind » 
Peculiar to the race in Africk born. 
Upon whofe coaft we now in fafety tread ; . 
E'en fuch a ope, yet courteous as ourfelves. 
Did Ferdinand's fifter, Claribel, late wed : 
Should this man prove but good as Fame fpeaks 

him. 
And from fell Sycorax' malice Hcav'n doth 

(bield. 
We cannot cjpubt of fuccour in our need^ 

CLARIBEL. 

Heard you, Abdaliah, what this ftranger faid ? 

ABDLLAH. 

Dearefl ! I did; and' am abforb'd in wonder ! 
*Pleafe }rou, grave , fir.'approach ; and you, fair 

maid 1 
IjTor lack for aught, fave what we alfo want, 

K z Enter 
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Enter Ferdinand, hisfzvord drawn: and,foon 
Mftety Alonfo, Adrian, and Francifco. 

FERDINAND. 

The beaft no longer feems invulnerable. 

But (huns my fword ! and, with his foul compeers. 

Growling, a different track from us purfues^ 

PROSPERO. 

To (hare my fortunes fince ye all perfift. 
As yet, *chank Heav'n ! we aire not only fafej 
But landed on a Teeming plenteous fpot ; 
Where are inhabitants, of manners mild 
As their foft climate's fweet falubrious air, 

ALONSO. 

The moorifh king, Abdallab, and my child! 
•Tis fure enchanted ground ! — are we in Tunis ? 
Po we but dream ? or, is it witchcraft all ! 

GONZAI-0. 

Witchcraft, I doubt! and thefe but devils^ fir| 
Tho' in your children's forms ! 

ALONSO. 

Art thou my child ? 

Ap infubftantial Ihade ? or wicked fiend ! 

Ferdinand. ^ [^^^r/iri^g- ClaribeU 

Shade art thou none, but Claribel herfelf !--^ 
J^o fiend had ever powV to look fo fair I 

CUrjbel," 
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Claribel. ^kneeling to A\on{o. 

Aftoniftiment hath held me dumb till ndw !— 
'Tis ypur own Claribel, your wretched child ! 

ALONSO- 

Ha! wherefore wretched ? fpeak, qngratef^l 

king! 
Did I deprive our Europe of thofe charms. 
To b^ve my child in Tunis wretched made ! 

pLARIBEL, 

Qh, no !— alack, fir, we are for from thence! 

ABDALLAH. 

Great king of Naples! my moft honoured fire! 
Whom to behold again was paft my hope— . 
J^'ly, witbyour goodly company, this place ; 
And refcue hence your Claribel and fonl 
JPut, if that may not be, fecure yourfelves. 

/VLONSO, 

Explain, my fon ! declare what iU awaits ! 

ABDALLAH. 

Here bides a potent forcerefs'; by whofe art 
J^rom Tunis we were hither ftrangely brought. 
Soon as your royal fleet had homeward fail'd; 
Myfelf the objedt of her foul defire, 
^y virgia-queeii in boi^dage l^cly h^lci ! . . 

Hot 
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Her the vile, witch would clfowhere fain have 

ftay'd. 
But had not pow'r; and, though till now dcbarr*4 
Due nuptial rites, on each returhiiig morn 
Like th' eaflern fun ftie glads my longing eye I 
For even wjtchcratt can't divide the p^r, 
Whofe l^ve-link'd hearts are hoUly conjoined t 

PROSPERO. 

Myfterious HeaV*n fvire pointed 6ut the path. 
To free frona hence this twjiin! my mind's ^t 

reft! 
Let us, my friends, ftrait vitf^ual home our fhij^; 
And, nought impeding, quickly re-embark— 
Come, ril jnftruft you, firs, how to enfnare 
I'he antelope, and' dappled, bounding fawn ; 
Whilft younger Ferdinand doth agile climb 
The trees and cBfft, for birdlings therein nefted^ 

FERDINAND. 

Miranda, fweet! ftay thou with Claribel, 
Thy Ferdinand's lov'd fifter, and now thine j 
I muft accompany our fires and friends. 
Swift as the roe-buck to outftrip our ganie ! 

ABDALLAtl. 

ril guide yoi3, ftraity to where you'll plenteous^ 

find 
The finn'd and feathered race; unto the haunts 
p' th' clambVing kid, and lowly, and timjd hare; 

9h 
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Or,^a npbler game you would purfuC;, 
Thelft^j^S^ and tuiktd boar. 

PROSPERO; 

Lead on, great fir ! 'twill be a royal chacc. 
Wherein a king doth roufe for us our game ? 
Stay with ydn' fair one, chuck ! nor fear mif- 

chance. 
This wondVous meeting Heaven, Tm fure, 

defign'd 
The forctafte of ftill greater hlifs in ftore! 

Exeunt all but Claribel and Miranda. 

CLARIBEL; 

Stranger ! with whom my Ferdinand fecms 

charm'd. 
Say, whence and who thou art ? — a queen ? — 

his bride ? 
That, fince my nuptials, he hath wooM arid 

wed? 

; MIRANDA. 

Anfwer me firfl:.— Why did you Icifs my lote? 
I much admir'd, 'till then, yoiir angel-face ! 
Are you an angel, or of woman-kind ? 
Fwjaought to judge by faw I e*er before; 

Except 
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Except the mocking (hadow of myfclf. 
And Ariel, my grave lire*s angelick fprite ; 
You moft refemble me, tho' fairer far! 

CLARIBEL. 

Thy fpeech is paffing ftrange! but, ift befooth^ 
Thy innocence deceives thee overmuch. 
No more can I, a woman hke thyfelf. 
Compare with thee, true type of Beauty's queen f 
Than can with Ferdinand, the moor, my lord ; 
Whom, ne'erthelefs, paft health and life I love ! 

MIRANDA, 

What, that dark creature! — 'tis impoffible;-— 
As foon the fwan might on the raven dote ! 

CLARIBEL. 

I thought like thee when firft I faw the moor. 
And almoft loath'd where duty bade me love. 
But my Abdallah has a fnow- white foul. 
Which o'er his hue a beamy luftre throws! 
He won the heart Alonfo could not give. 
And changed my mere obedience into choice: 
Then be not jealous, faired! thou'ft nocaufe; ^ 
Muclj as a fifter ftiould, I Ferd'nand love ; 
Sut not a jot, fweet ! more. 



CLARIBEL- 
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MIRANDA. 

Jealous ! what's that ?. 

Is it a Naples, or a Tunis word ? 

I know not what it means ;— but am content ! 

So kind you iook^ and fair you fpeak, Tm fare 

You cannot mean to do me any wrong* 

CLARIBEL. 

Come, then, fweet heart! and, in th' adjacent 

bow'r, 
Repofe thee 'till our lords and fires return ; 
Tafte of jthe pine, or more nutritious fig; 
Whilflr the pomegranate and (harp citron's juice. 
Temp' ring each other, forni our pleafing 

draught. 

MIRANDA. 

Shgw me, I pray, to the clear, running ftream ; 
With, if y<^*^ ^^►Y£lj>^^ ^^^^^^ new-drawn milk ; 
Some berrieSsMNMMMi, or ripe ears of corn ; 
And, our creator thanking firft, then thee 
For thy great goodncfs to a ftranger maid ; 
ril break my fall, nor covet better fare! 

Enter Caliban^ Anthonio^ and Sebaftian. 

CALIBAN. 

They're out of fight and hearing far enow ; 
A»d I, fecurely, may my miftrcfs feize. 

L ANTHONIO. 
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ANTHONIO. 

Ht! beauteous Claribel ! my long belov'd ! 
Whom I, in Naples^ for another wedded ; 
Hopelefs I e'er 0iould clafp thee thuSj my ownl 

CliARIBEU 

What means .Anthonio?-^furely yovi but jeft. 

MIRANDA. 

'!rhe villain lords^ and that abhorred bea{l ! 
Fly, fly, fair queen ! or we're for ever loft ! 

CALIBAN. 

Stay, gaudy goldfinch ! flit not hence fo foon \ ^ 
Nor thou, fweet miftrefs ! 

MIRANDA and CLARIBEL; 

Ah ! \^fcreamittg. 

CALIBAN. 

I have ye f aft ! {Seizing thfemlesi. 

CLARIBEL- 

My uncle I dear Sebaftian ! guard your neice 
From this grim monfter ! good Anthonio,help— 

ANTHONIO. 

To bear thee hence, my matchlefs Claribel ! 
Thy father doomed thee to a Moor's embrace. 

And 
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And left thee, 'mid'ft t>arbarians, a fold flavej 
1 will enfraad^ife flraiit and make thee mine ! 

SEBASTIAN 

And with Sebaftian (hall Miranda (hafe 
The joys of life, and fplendour of a crown f 

CALIBAN. 

But whom {hall I hav^, if you ^ach cake one > 
My miftrefs have I ever hunger'd for ! 
Sty'd in a rock with her. On acorns fed ; 
Sea-brine, orflagnant, mantled-pool to drink ; 
On her alone I, ^i]ltoning> could have gorg'd ; 
And nothing lack'd, having my nonpareil! 

X^Attempting to clafp Miranda. 

MIRANDA. 
Save Die, Anthonioi fave your helplefs niece ! 

ANTriONfO. 
My charge is here; Sebaftian's your proteftort 

SEBASTIAN. 

Foregp your hold!— Mirianda muft be mine I 

The other female, if Ainbonio lift, 

Thou'rt free to take; but this I'll gpard wiihlife I 

CALIBAN, 

^Tis well there is anodier to appeafe me ; 
EUe Jier ltd have, or will, or nill ye, fool ! 

La Thi^ 
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This is as red and white^ and finer far ! 
Wilt thou be mine^ my jay, my parroquet ? 
Thou'rt wondVous gaudy; I (hall love thee 
much! 

ANTHOKIO. 

Stand off, bafe brute I this is my lovely prizes- 
Miranda, only, you came here in queft of; — 
Her you muft have, or none ! 

CALIBAN. 

Qh, ho, oh, ho ! 

{^Roaring fremendoujlj with anger. 

CLARIBEL: 
Heav'n, what a conteft ! 

MIRANDA. 
No way to efcape ? 

CALIBAN. 

What, ami both denied ?-^then, both PU have! 
Your holds forego, and quit them ftrait to me ; 
Or, by my dam's god, Setebos, t fwear, 
I'll flay ye quick ! and rend you joint from joint ! 
[Caliban feizing tbemen the females get free.^ 

CLARIBEL- 

tly, fly !— AbdaUah ! 

MIRANDA.' 
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MIRANDA. 
Ferd'nahdl father ! friends ! {Exeunt fevirallj. 

CAI^IBAN. 
Let loofe^ ye barnacles ! — they both are flown! 

ANTHONIO. 

We hold thee not !— *tis thou detaineft us ! 
Darting your talons through our robes and fkins« 
Which you can fcarce withdraw ! 

SEBASTIAN. 

I'm ftruck to th* bone ! 

CALIBAN. 

Thu8> then, I wrench them forth I 

ANTHONIO AND SEBASTIAN* 

Ob!— 

CALIBAN. 

Howl ye ? dogs ! 

If I could tarry I would give y« caufe; 

And into atoms t^ar your quivering hearts ! 

Exeunt fevifiUly. 
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SCENE III. 
THE ssA-AtAcer. 

Mnier Trinculo, tfWStepbano with bis BoUlei 
TRINCUtaO. 



w. 



HAT a tedious dmie .thcfe lubbers arf# 
making die rboatiaftlr—Vould they werecpa>c f 
my belly cries cupboard moft voracioufly j aod 
1 dare not ftir a foot up the country to look for 
food by myfelf, for fear of tumbling into fucli 
a pit as Caliban talked of in his ileep; whidi t;hat 
fury, Sycorax, may have dug for the crofs old 
duke \ 

STEPHANO. 

By the mafs, Tririculo, I would not fiand irt 
hb fhoesj though they h^ made of velvet, for 
his whole dukedom.! I warrant (he and her imps 
will give him a warm reception! boiling in lead 
or oil is the leafl he can expe£bl 

Enkr Matter, Boaifwain^ ^^M^rin^^^ 

MASTER; 

Come, my hearts ! now the (hip's moor'd, and 
the boat, haul'd afhore, let's take a Und- 
cruife in chacc of fome provifion. 

TRINGULO.. 
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TRINCULO. 

Ffaith, mafter, my belly clings together like 
an empty fatchel ! if we had not found land 
here, we ftiould have been pretty fliarp fet be* 
fore we reached, Naples; and forced to draw lots 
for a flice of one another. 

STEPHANO. 

Not whilft we had fuch fack as this aboard ; 
he that could not fail all the world over« with 
this for his comfort, ought never to tafte good 
|iquor while he breathed at noflrils. 

MASTER. 

That may do with you, honeft butler ; but 
we want fomething more fubftantial.— Come, let 
us go in a body, in cafe of meeting wild beafts, 
or fkvages ; and fee what this land produces :— ■ 
tend to the Boatfwain's whittle ! 

BOATSWAIN. [Blows his whiftU.J 

Come, bear a hand, bear a hand, my hearts! 
a heigh! 

STEPHANO. 

You may bear a hand by yourfelf, for me I— ^ 
I (hall neither bear a hand, nor budge a foot, 
while this Udfts.— I don't care for roaming any 
farther up this coaft, for fear of meeting that 

flie-devil. 
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ffic-devil, Sycorax; or that devil's imp^ her 
fon !— fliould he find nothing elfe eatable afhore, 
he^ll make no bones of one or two of us ! 

MASTER. 

For that reafon, we ought to keep all to» 
gether; that we may make the better defence 
againfl him, 

BOATSWAIN. 

Come^ heave a head, you lubber ! let us fleer 
upward; it looks like a plentiful country: — if 
inhabited, we may not only get provifion, but 
a Willing wench into the bargain. 

STEPHANO. . 

That thought *roufes me — a, wench, a heigh! 
0» that I could but meet my queen, that was to 
be, the four duke's fweet daughter; I am in a 
rare cue for courtfhip ! 

TRINCULO. 

Mafs! I am in a better for a meal's 
meat ! and would exchange the daintiefl duke'^ 
daughter in Chriftendom, ay, andBarbary to 
boot^ for a good belly-full ! 

STEPHANO. 

As the old conjuror is certainly made away 
with, by this time; if we can byt 'fcape witch- 
craft 
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craft and cannibals, and my queen and I fettle 
preliminaries, who knows but I may eredt a new 
monarchy here: — if fo, look to be great men, 
dll of you ! 

TRINCULO. 

O, rare ! king Stephano for ever I 

STEPHANO sjNGs, 



T. 



HE Pilot fhall be my priqie-minifter ; 
A jewel, a gem, the ftate-biliows to ftem : 
Sfiould any thing happen that's finiftery 
I fnug may cry, hem ! while you him all condemn* 

The Boatfy^ain {hall be my head^ trumpeter; 
His whiflle To ihrill, he can pipe with good fkill : 
Qiieen 'R^da, (hould any dare frurnp at her, ^ 
The Mafter, at will, (hall imprifon or kill. 

For a Fool I'm provided in Trinculo ; 

While I my fack qua(F, he may quibble and laugb> 

Nor eyer fear l^ing i^ vinculo : 

$0 tpfs off the draff, and awa^ let us raff. 

For a Fool we're provided in Trinculo; 

While we our fack quaff, he may quibble and laugh, 

Nor ever fear being in vinculo : 

2^0 tofs off the draff, and away let us raff. 

Exeunt. 

£NO OF ACT THE FOURTH. 
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ACT V. SCENE I, 

A RETIREP GROVE. 

^nter Caliban, 
CALIBAN- 

VV HERE can my miftrds and that jay b? 

hid? 
I can find neither ! and could te^r myfelf 
For letting them, fo dolt-like, bothefcape! 
Had I kept either, (he might have fuffic'd ; 
Though my own miftrefs liefer would I clip ! 
Nor can I fyy my dam ! I hop^d t* have fecn 
The wond^rous fpirit, when we re^chM the land, 
Dcftroy that tyrant Profper I or, while-erc, 
I had' done't upon the fea j but, what corner 

now ? 
Methinks I hear a foot-fall in yon dell; 
Perchance it is my miftrefs ;— that it -may ! 
I will enbufti me ! then, (hould fhe approach. 
Like Cat-a-njiountain fpringing* feize my prey J 

£nter Mirand?i. 

MIRANDA. 

Whither^ ah whither fliall I bend my ftepsi^ 
To feek my ftraying father and dfear lord ? 
Or hide me from — Protect me, heav'n! Va\ 
caught? • 
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CALIBAN. 

^Scdpe if thdu can'ft again ! thou Aow art mine, 
*Spitc of thofe chattering and deceitful apes; 
Who >^ould have talk'd me out of thee,my right! 
Or that much finer, but lefs beauteous, (he, 

MIRANDA. 

fee gentle, Ciliban ! — gripe not fo hard ! 
Left with your talons my frail fkin you tear! 

CALIBAN. 

I cannot harm thee ! — tho* I meant thee fcathe. 
In punishment for thy late fcornful flouts 1 
Be thou but kind, I will be fo to thee 1 

MIRANDA. 

Alack^ alack ! whea was I otherwifc ? 

. CALIBAN. 

Full oft tci rhe ! although I ever lov^d 
And fondled thee ! — when firft into my ifle 
Profper, a puling babe> Miranda brought ; 
Weeping through hunger, fliivVing with bleak 

winds; 
1 Hck*d the tears from thy frore, blubbered cheeks, 
Noufled and chafed thee in my hairy arms^ 
Hugging thee clofe as the dam ape her cub ; 
Fed thee with eggs ;— ^intp thy coral mouth 

M z From 
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From the goat's dug prcfs'd the warm, foft'ring 

milk ; . 
Of thiftle-down and gofs'mer ms^de thy bed ; 
Then huQi'd and lullaby'd thee to thy deep. 
And laek'd my own that thine might.be fecure. 

MIRANDA. 
I ever ftrove to thank thee for't; and ftill. 
As from my father fpeech and fenfe I learned. 
Delighted in imparting both to thee! 
I never laid upon thee harlh command ; 
Aflifted always tp trim up our cell; 
And in each look, word, deed, was ever kind I 

CALIBAN. 

But kinder far to Ferdinand ! though he 
Ne'er nurs'd, nor ftroak'd, nor fed, nor fondled 

thee! 
In our lime-grove I lurk'd behind a bufli, 
And faw the lack -beard kifs that down -like 

hand ; 
I could have claw*d his lips off, had 1 dar*d 1 
But now, from Profper's magick-pow'rfet fre^. 
Him. and my rival, wencb, I laugh to fcorn; 
Here have thee, and will keep thee all my 

own! 

MIRANDA. 

O, Ferdinand! my love! where art thoii 

; ftray'd ? " 
Hafte, and dieliver me from this vile thrall ! 

CALIBAN. 
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CALIBAN. 

^Twere death, ftiould Ferd'nand interrupt me 

nowl 
Though I feem'd fearful late, and (hunn'd his 

fword, 
*rwas but in craft, to compafs what hath happed ; 
Then ftint this din, ^nd let thine eyes foft beam; 
Nor fcorn, nor flout, for Tm not fmooth as he ! 
In. beauty what I lack I have in ftrength ; 
More needful, to proteft and get thee food ! 
I'll fetch thee, miftrefs! nefts of callow birds ; 
The rathe lamb roaft by fire of fcented wood ; 
Gather th* empurpled grape for thy repaft ; 
And weave a flowVy garland, thee to crown 
Queen of this unknown clime and me, for aye ! 
Give me the honey of thy lips in lieu. 
And let me clip thee ! 

MIRANDA. 

Monfter! ftand aloof ! 

I feel ftrange courage, and unufual flrcngth ; 

Nor longer fear thee or thy brutal force ! 

A heavenly infpiration doth aflure 

!Wo ill (hall 'gainft a fpotlefs maid prevail ! 

The Lybian lion at my feet would crouch, 

Tho' hunger-driv'n, if what I've read be true ; 

Nor murkieft fiends, nor thou, more dreadful 

yet. 
Can foil or harm troth-plight^d, dear virginity ! 

" V Enter 
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Enter Steptiano and Claribel. 

8TEPHANO- 

Go to ! I know you are queen of Tunis j-^^-i 
the fitter to be my fpoufe : — for, I intend to be 
Iting of this new-difcoYer*d country* 

CLARIBEL. 

Hence, rudefby ! nor infult me more, bold Have ! 

Who, thus inebriated, doft forget 

The due refpeft unto thy fov'reign's child I 

MIRANDA. 
Ah, my fweet friend ! meet we again in woe ? 

STEPHANO. 

Bully monfter ! haft thou been looking for a 
confort too, and lighted upon my queen o'th« 
ifland, that was to be ?t- all's one! — madam 
Claribel will ferve my turn, and (lie is a queen 
ready-made to my hands. 

CALIBAN. 

This is no time for jefts ! avaunt, dull afs !— 
Lo! who are thefe? fomc of my dam's gri« 
goblins ! 

CLARIBEL- 

My brave Abdallah comes to refcue us ! — • 
Fierce Hyrca too ? ftili do I fear we're loft ! 

.. Enter 
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tenter Hyrca, with a wfnd, and Abdallah. 
HYRCA. 

Ungrateful moor ! is this my love's return ? 
Was*t not enough to wed Gurft Claribel ! 
But you muft now with guilty wretches plot 
To leave fond Hyrp^ fighing to the winds ! 
Who, by her art, (afe brought thee to this fpot| 
Which an elyzium to us w?U might provc^ 
Would'ft thou but— — - 

ABDALLAH. 

What ! fubmit to thy embrace ? 

Forfake my Claribel, my beauteous bride I 

J^ or thee? foul forqprefsl fori:n*4 to loath, ndt 

love I 
JIow caQ'fl: thou hope it ? in the mirror view 
Thy form forbidding, which *gainft love woul4 

plead, 
Tho' no deformity of mind thou ow*d'ft ; 
(Irying aloud, — lopk on fair Claribel ! 

HYRCA. 

Blather, thou fcoirnful !— which thou m^yft 

repent- 
View in the glafs or ftrcam thy fwarthy hue. 
With each peculiarity of clime ; 
^pd,; wond'ring fay,— how thus can Hyrca . 

^o^t ? 

Or 
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Of this thy fair-faced moppet but endure ! 
Then yet be wife^ — your new-found friends 

, are fei:^'d. 
And Sycorax will vengeance on them wreak ! 
Would'ft thou not (hare their fat^, throw by this 

fcorn I 
Receive my proffer'd love ; quit Claribel ; 
Or thou their ftudied torments (halt partake ! 

ABD ALLAH. 

Wert thou more fair (could heav'n a fairer make) 
Than e'en my beauteous Claribel herfelf ; 
Wit^ art more potent than all hell in league j 
f'or her alone I live ! for hw would die ! 

HYRCA; 

And die thou ftialt! my love t blow to air! 

Jnfatiate fury and revenge poffefs me! 

That face, thou think'ft fo fair, (halt thou fee 

fcarr'dj 
Thofe eyes, you call twinfi-ftars— — » , 

ABDALLAH, 

Hear me, fell .fiend ! —^-^ 

HYRCA, 

Speak not! thou (halt not! with this touch 

thouVt dumb ! 
Whilft flighted Hyrca hath the power of fpeech, 

Abdallah's 



Si. 
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Abdalkii^^ voice (hall biic in groans be heard^ 
In concert with, detefted rival ! thine ; 
As you both ftruggle in the pang$ of death \ 

GLARIB&L. [kneeling. 

Oh ! mercy ! mercy ! 

HYRCA. . 
Hence ! I know it riot ! 

CLARIBEL. 

Spare, fpare my lord ! let only Claribcl die. 
The lamb, that licks the butcher's bloody handj 
Shall not fubmit more patient to the knife 1 

[Thunder beard, and a vaft glare of light feen.'} 

HYRCA. 

Hark ! I ani ftimnion'd Sycorax to attend! 
The (hip now blazes on the fatal drand. 
Appointed fignal of her freight's dread doom.^ 
Thou, Aranger'^maid^ muft fibare their deftin*^ 
fate! 

MlRANEfA; 

if my iov'd Ferdinand and father fall, 
^Twill bcMifiiida's greateft blifs to die J 

HYRCA- 

Unta the burning veffel ftrait repair. 
And in its flames topei^iffi. Moor! prepare i 
K IiQve> 
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Ldve^ Piry, Mercy, hence! Revenge noi^ 

Sy<!orax and Hyrca ilalk the fanguine plains 1 

[^Exit Hyrca, waving her wand^ and charming 
Abdallah, Claribel, Miranda and Caliban to 
follow. — Caliban and Stephano remain. 

ST£PHANO. 

Come, mooncalf, now the (he-fire-drake Is 
gone, have a fup of iny bottle ; (he feared me 
out of my feven fenfes with her quaint jarring, 
or Ihe (hould net have taken away my queen* 
eled, 

I CALIBAN. 

We, too, muft follow ! — felt you not her charm ? 
Me It pulls hard ;— did I not wi(h to go. 
It would compel :— but, 'tis my heav'n-on-earth. 
That 1, at length, (hall fee my mig;hty dam 
T)a(h tyrant Profper to the flinty earth ; 
*On his vile trunk FlKlamp, rend wide his gorge; 
Avenging my long thraldom with his blood ! 

[Er/V Caliban.. 

STEPHANO. 

Go thy ways for a blood- thirfty, and moft 
monftrous monfter ! when I was pot-valiant 
once, indeed, I hadforne notion of knocking out 
the old conjuror's brains myfelf; — but, now that 

I an 



THE VIRGIN QUEEN. ^^ 

I am fober, I can't bear the thought of murder! 
no, not ^ven manflaughtcr 1 fo, that I may- n't 
l^c an acceffaryj TU e'en go look after our (hip, 
the fury faid was o' fire ; and, if it be not burnt» 
get aboard again, a$ fad as I can paddle the 
hoiat, or oar myfelf to it I 

[ Drinks till bis hot tie is empty. ]] 

Enter Trinculo. 
TRINCULO. 

Oh,Sttphano! Stephano! what will become 
of us, Stephano ? we arc undone for ever ! left 
upon this outiaridifh place, to live upon hips and 
haws, crab-apples, and pignuts, as long as fuch 
trafb will keep life and foul together ! 

6TEPHA1SI0. 

Why, what a murrain! the fljip is i;iot -really 
biirnt J >s it, Trinculo ? 

TRINCULO, 

Every ftick and thread of it ? as we were go- 
ing aboard, to wafh down our wild breakfaft 
with a draught of fack ; not being able to find 
the boat again, we waited 'till the tide fliould 
ebb, and leave the (hip aground J which it had 
no fooner done, th^n a legion of devils flew 
over our heads,fet fire to her, and, in a moment, 
jtorjf bfr all to pieces, like a handful of lighted 
flax ! 

N ^ STEPHANO. 
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STEPHANO. 

Mayhap they^lI ma^LC lighted flax of usinextf-^ 
what a villainous voyage we have made on't !—- 
my wine is all gone,— I am dry as tindpr, -and 
Siall burn like touchwood ! this is all owing to 
the duke's drowning his magical book, )|nd 
breaking his conjuring flick :— if he had bu|: 
them, fafe and found, he*d be a w^h fof 
the old-one himfelf ! 

[J'hundery &€.} 

TRINCULO, 

Oh, lord ! oh, lord ! the devils are cpmiqg 
here now ! 

ST^HANQ, 

Are they? why then they may burn my wood- 
en bottle, for there's nothing in it ; and the 
devil take the hiridmpft { 

^xeuffiff 



SCfeNE 
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SCENE II. 

THE 9EACH. 

^ie Remains of the Ship burnings Sycorax and 
other Fiends encircling the Fire. 

A DANpE and CHORUS. 

A.ROUND ! and around ! 
Let the welkin refound. 
To heighten our pleaiiires I 
About the burnt (hip 
Let us gambol, and fkip; 
While, in myftical meafures. 
We beat the charm*d ground ! 

4fterfome magical ceremonies, 
3YC0RAX tiNGS. 



M. 



^ Y vi^po^ come ! let Silence reign ! 
Unlefs the bird of nigbt» 
To add ito dieir aiFrighty 
By day to cry ihall deign ! 
pr iheeted gbofts howl, yeU, and moan; 
Or deadly mandrakes ihriek and groan ^ 
Tp ^r^vate dieir pain ! 

Chorus of Fiends. 

Let SBence reign ! 

piter Hyrca, t:barming Abdallah, Claribcl, 
^liranda and Caliban to follow ber; at the fame 
$Me Enter, on the oppofite fide, impelled hy fiends, 
Profpcro, Alonfoj Ferdinand, Gojjzalp, Adrian, 
/r«i PrancifcQ. 

SYCORAX 
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SYCORAX SPEAKS. 



Welcome, my friend, and darling fon ! 
Thcfe wretches* line is nearly fpun ' 
For, lo ! their frames no more can bear ; 
With flony eyes they,^ fpeechlefs, glare I 
Now, Hyrca, Ihall we vengeance due . 
Wreak on this curft, devoted crew ! 
JDone is ev*ry charm and fpell, 
.Of melody, or difmal yell ; 
With myftick incantations dire, 
As we circled heU-ftol'n fire ! 
And crackling flames to afties turn*d 
The veflel we have, joj^t burn'd ! 
Now fpeak, proud tyrant, ere thy breatH 
For aye expire in horrid death ! 

PROSPERO, 

Nor this, nor direft deeds of hell combined, 

Can (hake, or alter my ftill ftedfaft brcaft ! 

Cbnfcious I have in nought offended yet. 

More than inherent frailty of weak man, 

I know juft Heav'n will not permit my fall; 

But, by infcrutable, myfterious ways, 

T* accompliQi fome outweighing gopd dc^ 

pendent: 
Convinced of that, I bow me to my fate ! — •• ^ 
Tet,^if you know what means the gentle word. 
Have pity on my children, and lov'd friends j 
And let my death dread Sycowx appeafe ! 

l\..../i SYCORAX. 
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SYCORAX. 
Tby death appcafc, fairn tyrant? no! 
Thy friends unto thee firft. I'll (haw 
In torments, worfe than regicide^ 
Or zealous martyr ever tried ; 
At which if thou dar'ft once repine. 
Their pangs (hall be delight to thine ! 
And, what I know will irk thee more 
Than tortures manifold and fore. 
Ere thy vile thread of life be fpun. 
Thy daughter will I give my fon ! 

CALIBAN. 
Ho! ho! ho! ho! I thank thee, gentle dam ! 
Soon (hall (he bring brave brood of Calibans ! 

PROSPERO. [Kneeling. 

All righteous Providence, permit not this ! 
In thee. Mod High ! confiding, I rcfign*d 
My potent magick, which had now bcftcd ; — 
Let not thy fervant perilh for much faith ! 
But, if pure challity feem good to thee. 
Send down fome guardian Angel to defend. 
And from perdition fnatch a fjgotlefs maid ! 
Grand Harmonious Mujick is beard. 

Ariel defcends^ bearing a wand and book, attended 
by other Spirits. 

THEY SING. 



V. 



IRTUE is the High One's care ! 
Who to ftield it from vile luft, 
Sends his Spirits of pure air. 
From the manfions of the juft ! 

ne 
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The Ftn Jinksi SytOTZty Hyrca, Caliban, and 
Fiends^ gooff howling amidji Tbunier^ iSc. 

ARIEL. 

All hail, my Heav'n-tried maftcr! Profpei^ 

hail ! 
To recompenfe your former kindndses^ 
Hath Ariel div'd i*th' oozy Ncpttihc's bed ; 
Your precious magick-volumerefcued thence : 
And into Tcllus* bofom deeply piercM, 
Your broken^ buried wand recovering; 
With th' aid of thefe, my fellow miniflersj 
Firm re-unitcdj and of greater force. 
Accept them, mafter I from your grateful fprite ; 
You now again have power 2 ftill ufe it right ! 

PROSPERO. 

Heaven heard my prayer! to Heaven thanku 

firft are due I 
Next unto thee, my kind, my gentle Ariel! 
And thefe pure Spirits, who vouchfalfed their aid f 
My children ! lov*d Gonzalo I dear friends all ! 
X-ike monumental marble t^us enfix'd. 
Move ! fpeak ! embrace ! ye now, again, are 

free! 

[fFaving bis IVand^ ^ 

ABDALLAH. 



My queen ! 
My lord 1 



CLARIBEL. 

MIRANDA^ 
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MIRANDA; 
My Ferdinand ! 

FERDINANDi 
Sweet love ' 

ALONSb. 

Thou wond'rous njian ! who had unlbck'd our 

fpell. 
How can we th^nk or praife thee as we ought I 

PRdSPERO. 

Your thanks and praife offer up to Heaven ! - 
Nor Profpcro,nor e'en Ariel, now hath freed you j 
But the Moft High ! j^efore wfaofe throne alt 
bow ! 

GONziALO; 

^y jomts are old and ftiff ; but to my God 
No youth with ^ more fupple knfte (hall bend! 

ARIEL. 

Ye favoured friends !— jfeftoring firft this King, 
And Virgin Queen, unto aifflifted Tunis,— ^ 
in Italy you'll: fobh be fully bleft I 
Where, by rhy tatani informed of thefe events. 
Gentle and iimple, old and young, now throng. 
Numerous as fands the fiiore, to gree^ this 
train; 

LO ^ROSPERO; 
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PROSPERO. 

But that, my chick ! exceeds my utmoft art. 
Our (hip deftroy'd, we here muft patient wait 
'Till Heaven hath granted means for our return. 

ARIEL. 

That Heaven hath done! the fadly home-bound 

fleet. 
Conduced here by me, now joyful waits 
To bear you fafely hencCt 

ITbe Fleet appears.^ 
Once more embark ! 

Ye fcatter*d remnants Pm allowed to fave, 
Hafte, and be refcued from a living grave ! 
All but th' ufurping duke, and regicide! 
Here for their crimes they're ever doom'd* to 

bide. 
And echo with their groans, on this ftrange (hore, 
Hyrca's dire ftivieks, curft Caliban's fell roar ! 
Whilft Sycorax, replung'c} \* th* lake of fire. 
Shall ne'er be freed till Nature's felf expire! 

PROSPERO. 

Muft then my wretched brother here be left? 
Him and Sebaftian I could now forgive ! 

ARIEL. 

It may not be!— Heavea's merciful, but jitft ! 

PROSPERO. 

Heaven^s will be done! 

ARIEL. 
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ARIEL* 

Here bend the wond'ring crew. 

Enter Mafter, Boatfwain, Mariners ^ Stpph^no, 
(^nd Trinculo. 

ARIEL. 

Now farewell all ! — ^my duty thus complete, 
1 will but tend to Italy the fleet. 
And fee my mafter paft all perils' power; 
Then feek repofe i* th* bell of fome fweet 
flower! \ 



ARIEL SINGS. 



F. 



ROM Bondage free, 
^weet Liberty 

Shall Ariel hence enjoy ! 
I'th' Bet's quaint Cell, 
Or Muflc-rofe dwell ; 

Upon the Gofs'iner toy ! 
Then, fportive, fly 
To th' azure Sky ; 

Outfoar the Eagle far : 

In Sun-beams play, 
The live-long Day ; 
And ihine at Night a Star ! 

PROSPERO. 

My gentle friends ! ere we depart, 
A tvord or two on magick-art. 
Though the dread demons of this hour. 
To hell and forcery ow'd their pow'r^ 

Let 
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Let Hot ail magick be decried. 
As hellifli and uo(kn€bified. 
Virtue's our magick-ftaff ! our book 
Pure Piety I— with Faith who look 
Thereon^ may antres vaft explore ; 
Or, fearlefsf hear hoarfe Ne{itune roari 
Pervade the endlefs, endlefs fldes s 
See fyftem upon fyftem rife : 
Soar to the center of all fpace ; 
Kneel at the Throne of Heavenly Grace i 

HYMN, 

Sy ike attendant Spirits^ 



tt 



^AIL, Virtue ! eUeft born of Ligbtl 
WIk^ ray illuines the darkeft cell ! 
IVhote prefence makes e'en Heaven more bright \ 
\ With Faith and Piety fiiU dwell! 



THE END. 
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IN " A Letter to George Steevens^ Efq. by James 
Boadeuy Efq.*' juft publilhed, is the following 
acknowledgement; which fo exadly defcribes 
my own feelings in the fame fituation, that I take 
the liberty to adopt the very words. 

'f When a report firft went abroad, that Mr, 
Ireland, of Norfolk-ftreet, had made a difcovery 
fo important as the papers of Shakfpeare, the 
writer of thefe (heets went to fee them, and wa$ 
very politely allowed by their poffeflor to hear 
him read them at leifure. In fome inftances- cre- 
dulity is no difgrace v — ^ftrong enthufiafm is always 
eager to believe. I confefs, therefore, that, for 
fome time after I had feen them, I continued ta 
believe them genuine. They bore thecharaftef 
of the poet's writing— the paper appeared of fuf- 
ficient age— the water-marks were earneftly dif- 
playedi and. the; matter diligently applwded.-^ 

To 
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To a mind filled with the moft ardent love and 
the moft eager zeal, difarmed of caution by the 
charaftcr too of the gentleman who difplayed 
them, it will not be a fubjeft of feverc rcproofy 
that the wifhed impreflion was made. 

1 remember that I beheld the papers with the 
tremor of the porcft delight— touched the inva- 
luable relics with reverential refpeft, and deemed 
even exiftence dearer, 'as it gave me fo refined * 
fatisfaftion- He, who has long combatted with' 
the arts of literary impofture, may fmile at the 
fimplicity of this avowal, although he ftiould be 
unable to refiife his praife to the candour by which 
it has been diftated/' 

Such were precirdy my feelings when Mr^ 
Ireland did me the favour to ftiew me thcpapcrsy 
&c. adverted to ; arid I fincerely hope, that nothing 
I may have occafion to fay concerning them, will 
be conftrued into difrefpeft for him: their authen- 
ticity is now on trial at the bar of tfee publiek^ 
and every one is free to give evidence ; as mine? 
will be faithfully delivered, \ truft' it wJlF b^' 
favourably received* 

iJnikilled as I am, thfc only dbubt that ftrlicK 
me, on hearing the papers read, was of the wofd 
wbymJycaJIe; which, I then oBfefved, I did nbt' 

j^cmembeF 



rcmeoil^r to have met with at fo early a peiiod : 
this objection wa& foon overruled by the fuppo^ 
fitioa that^ ?is the word muft have bepa produced 
at fpine peripd^ Shakfpeare ipight then have coined 
it. I acquiefced, departed highly gratified, ^nd 
in all other refpedts entirely fatisfied. 

In a converfation fome time after, on the fub^ 
Jeft of thefe papers, with a gentleman of the 
foundeft judgment, and beft infornaation, I hinted 
the doubt I had entertained of the word v;hymfy^ 
calls; he pronounced it too modern for 5hakC5 
P^aijB : which^ recoUedling the adage ex pede Her- 

culemy caufed me to look a little farther into the 
matter. 

Moll of the obfervations I made, many of 
which, Mr. Boaden having anticipated me in 
them, are omitted^ I am proud to fay, Have been 
approved of by the gentleman alluded to. I fub- 
niit the following, therefore, with a refpeftful^ 
confidence, to the fkilful in* Shakfpearean tore; 
ftimulatcd by an irrefiftible irtipulfe to contribute 
ray faint breath towards the difpelUdg thefe newly- 
^ifen vapours : which, if fuffered to; coadeufe, 
height dim the effulgence of Shakfpeare \ ' 



in 
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In page i, following the preface to, ^^ Mtfcel- 
faneous Papers,*' &c. is faid, ** for /, read Aye : 
this was the Author^ s ufual mode of writing.**-^ 
Mr. Ireland might have added, and of every other 
Author at that. period. 

The fuperfcription of qUeen Elizabeth's letter 
to Shakfpeare, written with her own hand, is as 
carefully worded, as if it were to have been fent 
by the penny-poft; had the office fo named 4Deen 
then eftabliftied. So far from direding a letter, 
Elizabeth wrote not the inward contents ; that 
haughty perfonage was not in the habit of fiich 
condefcenfion ; her fignature only, or, on rare 
occaiions, an additional line, comprifed nearly 
the whole of her hand-writing, in any letter from 
her. In the letter the queen ftyles him *^ Maf 
terre William ;" the orthography of that age was 
Maiffer, from the old French Maijlrey now wxittcri 
Maitre; the French having ejedVed the s from 
many words in which we, though they are derived 
from them, retain it. This Chattertonifm ocgjrs 
frequently in thefe wonderful^ or rather bluddcr- 
ful, papers. 

*^ 50 Poundes** was a great fiim, at that period, 
to receive for playing '^ iefire the horde Leycef 
terre ^^ although the ^* Expenneces tbereuponne'* 

amounted 
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tmoilhtcd td *^ I5> Jf0undetx*\ and, per contra, 
'* 2 Jhyllytt^es moure^* to *^ Mafterre Lozjuinne ;" 
whom, in the ** D^^i of Trufi to John Htmynffly' 
Shakfpcarc terms ** oilrt heft ABorri** was but a^ 
fmall compliment* *^ fbrre b^s Goode Services and 
welle playinge.*' Even the fpeliing of this cele- 
brated actor's name is dubious : in the lift of 
performets affikcd to Sejnnns, The Foxe^ The 
Alcbemift, and Catiline, (Bfen Jonfon's Works, 
folb, 1616) his rtanie is unifdrriily fpelt Lowin: 
aftd, furely, the petfori who eriterfed into ^ 
legal contraft with him^ as Shikfpe^re is, iri 
tliefe papers, reprefentcd to have clorte, muft 
have known the cuftomary orthography of hi^ 
namei 

it may alfo be obferved, that tlie well-known 
orbaoi^y of Shakfpeare's mind, and fuavity of his 
manners, could not have permitted him to affront 
the great Burbiige, and other firft-rate performers, 
by unneceflarily ftyling Lowin, iiowever excel- 
lent, in a legal inftruni^nt of public notorictj'^ 
'^ cure beft A&ottJ' 

* I rethsu-k here^ ed piStkti tint ethnpUfnenti in Shakfpeare'i 
tidie^ wit tifed z% a noun dnly $ in qncen Eli2abeth*s letter to 
liim it appears as a verb. 

B «^ Letter 
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^' Letter to Jnna Hatherrttvaye** 

This femde^s rikmes were Anm Hathaway^ 
jiviitf b a Ladn adoption of, comparatirelyy mo- 
ddta ufe; the orthography of Hatberrewaye is 
merely Qiattertonian. 

In the letter to her, a kingly crown is termed 
a "gyldedde bawhle.*' Bawble formerly meant 
ther £ahred truncheon^ with a fool's head at the 
top of it^ufed by court and ftage buffoons ; there- 
foriC a very unlikely epithet to be applied by 
Shakfpeare tof the fymbol of majefty ; to which he 
every where pays great reaped* 

In the^ " LAter to the Earl of Southampton^*^ we 
read ** itte is a'Budde which Blloffommes Blloomes*' 
&c. Shakfpeare was too good a naturalift: not 
to know^ that a Bud firft Blooms, then Bhjfoms. 

^' tooe fubhfme a feeling," in the fame letter, 
is a very queftionable expreffion. 

The fcrawl of this fublime and blooming letter 
is what fchool-boys call pot-hooks and hangers ; 
and utterly unlike the hand-writing of that or any 
other age : and, if tfie iignature be the a;itfograf>h 
oi any earl of Southampton, it is, I am inftmned^ 
^•not that of Shakfpeare's benefador. 

In 
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In ihe ^' FrofiHion of Faith;' « ^AU$eiei toi!' 
is a phra{e an hundred years too modern for Si^akp 
fpeare. 

Towards the conclufion of the ^* frofej/hn^^hc^ 
Cbickenne is ufed for the Hen^ who recjejives. Jict 
brood under her wings ; on the prppri^jty^of whi^^i 
confult the holy fcriptures. CIficket$ne \%2\fo ot>* 
je(5Uonabie in this place as ungrammatical# i( bei^g 
ufed in the lingular number ; whereas, the oJ4 
fingular was Cbkfky and Chickeu the plural^ ^|5o. 
Ox, and Oxen i Cow, and Cowen ;, cpn^ra^ed i^j^o , 
Kine. 

In the *^ Letter to Richard Cowley^r \fti^ rt^di 
" a whym/j/calU conceyt ;**-— the word "o^mj^calU, , 
or xphlmficM, a$ I ha^vc already JTaid^doc^ npf, I: 
am aiTuredj occur in or near that period. I/hair^. 
a little bpok, printed in 1 63 1 ^ entituled •* Wt^m* 
zies: or a New Call of Chafa<ljers ;*'•- which, 

thpugH, 

'« The fellowmg txtma from i^ charaftcr Qt^AJUfimn^ 
id this Icarce book, as it iclates to oinr toi^ieQt UieatrcSp may., 
not be unpleafiog. 

^ To a play Ibey^il haxprd to go^.tbougjk wUhin^vcra 
rag of money ; wh^tt aft^the/Scwvif jf^ wlu^^ JDl»irr it, 
ireaUy gtiankd, tbey wUl make Mdhk emrir; a knock with , 
k Cadgeli is the worft 1 whereat though they gnimblei they 
reft padfied upon their tdmiit^n^^ Fojrthmtb|/by;vioienJt. 
B,a^ - v^titt 
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tjioqgh tVhiifi muft apparently have prpccded^ is 
the earlleft inftance I can recoiled of any word 
like whymfycalU. 

One might imagine, from the tareful fuper- 
fcription of the letter to Cowley, that queen ElU 
zabeth had qgnd^fcended tp djreft that too. 

The figure ^^ evidently meant for Sbytock'* Is 
reprefented with a blue cap on. Jews iil Venice 
arc obliged to wear a red cap of hat, :^s a badge 
of their perftiafion. Shakfpeare, however, or the 
painter of this grotefque figure, might not be 
acquainted witlj the poftume of that p^cc and 
people. 

In the *^ Deed of Gift to jrela^/' after ^thc 
word ^* followithe'* are three conjuiidive notes of 
admiration ! ! ! I belie\^etwo notes of admiration 
'in cpnjunftion havelidt'been ufed till^very lately* 
'When the plays of ** Kyng henrye thyrdt of Eng^ 
landed' ^f J^nge jHfy vii,'* &c. ^(jms to Ughti wc 

aflTault and aflent, they afpirc to the two-pcnnic roomer where 
,b^ng fi^rnifl\jd with Tindfr,.Mat(:h, and a portion of dtcayed 
£arM0Oi^^ thty ftnoalce it maft lerriWy, applaud a prophane 
jeafl: wm^afurayy, and )l^ the .cod grow diflaftcfwUy rude to 
all the Companie, At the Conclufioq of all, they fmglc out 
their ^Mfy JOaxis^ to clozc,up a fruUleflc day w^h a finncfal 
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tnuft not be furprifed at finding in them the words 
/windier^ Jhawly txnd Ofabeite i or the ♦♦*♦ of 
Trifiram Shandy. 

, As Shakfpeare's TempeJ and Macbeth, which 
were given to Cowley, were never printed till the 
folio, 1623, was put forth by Heminge and 
Cpndell; how chanced it that Heminge did not, 
haying poffeffion of the *^ Oakenn Cheficy^ with all 
the Plays therein, and being, we may imagine, on 
good terms with the party, prevail on " Maftert 
Burbage/* as he had done with Cowley, to per*- 
mit him to publifli ^ f Vtr^inn ^ene^* in faid 
folio? . ^ 

For what reafon did Heminge exclude from 
the folio Shakfpeare's *^ news Playe nruerr yetse 
impryntid called Kynge Hy Vlli* which was ** /Of 
hee whpllye for J ^ J. Hemynge ?-^ And why did 
pot Heminge publifli in that folio the ^^ Playc 
called Kynge Fdrrtygerney* and appropriate what 
the copy-right of it might then be deemed worth, 
to the ufe and advantage of S^ tbatt Chylde*' to 
w^hom it was ^fligned ? 

'the play of " Kynge henry e thyrde of Englande^^ 
having, with '* Henry fowr the y** ^^ Hentyefyfthe^^ 
•* Kyng Jobn,^* and ^* Kyng Leare^^ been given 
by. Shakfpeare to ^* Majlerre fFUliam Henrye Itcm 

laKdci 
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knde ; we may hope that l^afterre Sabiuel Ireland, 
pr Maferrc ^amuel-Willi^m-Henry Ireland, to 
whom we are obliged for the immaculsue ^^ Kynge 
Leare,*' will fpeedily favour the publick with it : 
a play yrhich Sh;^pearc's " good and Worthyc 
Freynd John Hemynge/' to whofe " honorr'* 
he trufted, withheld, not pnly from a poor child, 
but from even himfejf, being already produced ; 
the other hkherto - unheard - of play^ coming 
within the femily-compaft, ** fame name and atmsy 
&c. is furely a lefs difficult attainment : and I cqc^* 
cludp that tlie *• more initujling hifiorical Play^^ 
lOnnQu^ced in Mr. Jrel|ind'$ preface, is the jplay of 
^* Kyng henry e thyrde of Englande.** 

, Stoould any fortunate circumftance reftore to us 
•'* Kynge Hj vii^*' and who knows what induftry 
a^d ingc;nuiry may cfFcd ? we (hall probably pof- 
jTefs all the Dramas of Shakfpeai^, hitherto nxen* 
tioned ; as the writer of thefc JSL^fle^iops, or what- 
ever they m^y be termed, is particularly acquainted 
with, and ha,s grqit influence oyer, a now-living 
i\ Ma/icrr Buxbag£y^ lineally defcended, we tnuft 
fuppofe, from Shakfpcare's Burhge; through 
whofe, or fome other means, he doubts not he 
ftiaU bp enabled to recover ;ui ent;ii;e copy of 
^^jf ^^rgmn J^ni :*\itQm which iie lias already 
pStaiii^d a few extra^s, fu^jotned to tbeCe 
ren^arks.. . , 



MISCBtLAKEOUS PAPBllS. tg 

They arei for tibc reader's cafe, though ttot 
perhaps the antiquary's gratificatton^ dirc^ed of 
the ruft of age ; the redundant fpelling : but^ tet 
not a feeming lack of years be any impediment to 
m reverend eftimation. 

The ^* Tragedje of Kyt^e Ltdte'^^ our Pfeudo- 
5hakfpcare fays, " Ifse frmm Majferrt HqI^ 
tinneftieidii 



t:' 



I have not a volume of that hiftorian at prefent 
ih my pofflcffion ; but, to the beft of my 'recollec- 
tion, the orthography of his name • in jhe title- 
page to his works is mudi more fimple. 

TTie ^*Libbcrtye" he has ukcn, Shakfpcare 
4dds, in having ^* fomme lyttle deparrefcdde 
fromme hyfnme,^' " wille notte," he trufts "be 
blamedde bye'* his ^^ gentle Readetres!^ 

T^ii is the firft inftance of 5hakfpeare*s ap- 
peailing to Refers ; in writing fiis Dramas it 
'■ is well known that he thought only of AuM^^ 
/^fi add SpeSoiors: — btit, as h neceflarily in- 
cludes an impliaBitibn that he had prepared this 
topyof ^^ Kyngt Leari?* ioi the prefs hinifelf. 
We might natiuialiy expert the text to becorrcft j 
at leafl: Intelligible j fo fer from which, it is, mau- 
grc Nit*. ii«eiand's''j>reface, the moft incorreft, 

^ uninte^- 
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untatelligib}e text I ever faw^ in any copy of any 
play whatever: and^ inflead of fuppofing^ as fome 
may, Mr. Ireland^ his Ton, or any other intelligent 
perfon, the fabricator; I (hould rather imagine it 
to be really, and bona fide, ah ancient copy ; taken 
furrcptitioufly and erroneoufly, from the mouths 
of the aftors, by fome Printer^s illiteraic devil: 
CO which had, for private purpofes,, been added 
an imitation of Shakfpeare^s fignature, and ad* 
drefstohis ^^ gentle Readerres.^ 

^Mr. Ireland fays *' that in the paper on which 
this play [ " Kynge Leare'*^ is written, jnore 
than twenty difTetent water-marks appear/' 

If this be meant, as evidence of the MS. of 
'^ fy^S^ Leare** being the genuine produ£tioi]« 
and hand-writing of Shakfpeare; I doubt it will 
prove a weight in the oppolCte fcale : when the 
opulent Shakfpeare^ as he undoubtedly was wheii - 
his King Lear was produced, fat down to write 
a play, furely he was furniftieji with a quire or two 
of paper for the purpofe; the flheets of which 
would^ of courfe, all' bear the fame water-mark i 
whereas, admitting the copy, in quellion to bt 
an aiKuent, but ftolen, one; a needy hireling, 
ivho could not afford better, may be .Aippdfe4 
to have written on calually • collected, and va- 
rioufly - marked paper: a^ a modem fabri- 

tfatof. 
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tator; fot (trgument* fake here imagined, would 
be compelled to colleft old pap^r piece-meal; in 
all probabilfty, containing ^^*more thaiii twenty 
different water-marks." 

In ** Kyn^e Leare'* p. 4. we read, 
*' Andethewhorefonrfe m\:fft be acknowleggede^^* 

Shakefpeare, if we may Credit ** The Deed of 
Trujl to John Heymingey' could, like his own 
Portia, better teach tWenty what were good to be 
done; thanf be one of the twenty to follow his own" 
teaching; otherwife he iiright have recoltefted 
fhis palKige in regard to " ihaite Ghylde of whom 
iso'ee hdijeJpokeM butt who niuji not he named here i^* 
and who, if fuch " ChyW eVer exifted, feemS' 
to haVe beeii one Whofe ftrvrces f^ood botind to 
toddep 'Mature: » 

^ Th'e iffededly-anticiue 4>^llin'g in '* l^yngt 
LeAre'' is, throughout^ fo tinprecedentedly re- 
dundant,, as, of* i'tfeif, to be a convincing proof" 
of inartificial imitation; bat the •fpelliii^ of the 
Latirf verb in th<e q\i0tation, p. 4. ^* Gtojlerre 
Exitte,''' with the old Ehgltfli tehnlnatioh, the 
double /, and e final, is fo Very ridiculous, tliat/ 
Could it be proVed to hav^ been by Shakfpeare, 
we might hereaftei' fay, that he hid fmall Englifli 
and lefs Latin ; as we have been taught by Ben 
Jonfon to fay, that he had fmail Latin and lefs 

e Greek 
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Greek: but, if he had any Latin, he muft have 
fpelt the word Exit, not ExitU. To have done, 
therefore, with ^\Kynge Leare,* at leaftforthe 
prefent, the blunders, corruptions, omiffions, in- 
terpolations, and fophiftications, warrant me in fay- 
ing, that it is impqjjible for this MS, of " Kynge 
Leave** to have been the produdion and hand- 
writing of ShakTpeare, 

I fear I am not juftifiable in commenting upon 
a fuppofed letter from Shakfpeare at Stratford, 
to a Printer or Bookfeller in London, read to me 
by Mr, Ireland, and not yet made publick,'rclatjng 
totheplay of ^^ Vortygernei^* which informs us, 
that the price required for this perhaps-invaluable 
Drama was demurred at by the fordid trader, al- 
tho* the Poet profeffcs tp think it one of his beft 
produdions: but I hope I (hall be pardoned, 
even by the poffeffor of the letter, for obferving 
that " ne Deed of Trujl to John Hemynge'\ in 
which '* Vorrtygerne'* is given to the unnamed 
** Cbylde'\ is dated 1611; and, that the corref- 
pondence between the Author and Trader is, I 
believe, ftated or imagined to have occurred af- 
ter Shakfpeare's retirement from the ftage, to pafs 
the calm evening of his days at Stratford. 



Strange ! 



Ik 
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Strange ! — that the good, the grateful, the ge- 
nerous Shakfpeare, (hould give a ^* thye neverr 
yette Impryntedde" to a certain *^ Cbylde & bys 
heires for everre;'^ that he (hould then fet this 
very play to fale for publication, at a period when 
the value of plays depended on their riot being 
printed J and laftly, that, although the writings 
of this unequalled genius were in his life-time 
preferred before all others, and this was efteemed 
by him his beft Play, his demand for it (hould not 
have been ^^ acceeded toe: *' but, the immortal 
Shakfpeare be reduced to.i^he humiliation of re- 
quefting that his favourite Play, arid the corref- 
pondence concerning it, (hould be transmitted 
to him at Stratford upon Avon ! 

^^ He Deed of Truji to John Hemynge'' and this 
degrading correfpondcnce, furely, contradid each 
other! — admitting the latter to be the faft, what 
was Shakfpeare to do with his admired Play at 
Stratford? — why not commidion the pcrfon with 
whom he had cntrufted it, to deliver it to his friend 
Heminge; that it might be aded in London, or 
at Bank-(ide, for the author or Chylde^s emolu- 
ment?— and not have his darling " Vorrtygerne'* 
thrown among lumber, in an obfcure country 
retirement, to periflb through the ignorance of his 
furvivors; or, be miraculoufly preferved, unfeen, 
unfaeard-of^ nearly two centuries: to enjoy, cum 

multis 
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multis aliis, a kind of refnrreftion, in which the 
ciisjointed fragments of our Poet's mental part 
arc fiipernaturally gathered together, from ^* mye 
Play qffe Kynge Leare^^ to a wager ** o 5 Shyl- 

Having thus thrown put a few h^fty reflec- 
tions, I conclude with a fincere wi(h ,- that, (hould 
VortigerHy or any other play imputed to Sjiakc^ 
fpeare, poflefs merit enough to warrant the 
afTumption; yet, by critical procefs be proved a 
forgery: the ingenious impoftor may be ranked 
with Chatterton in fatAe; but find better fortune 
than did that ill-fated, and ever-to-be-lamented 
youth ! 



EXTflACTS 
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THE VIRGIN QUEEN. 



Jn the ^' Deed €/ Truji to John Hemynge;" 
publifhed among the " Mifcellaneous Papers^^* 
by Mr. Ireland, is the following donation from 
Shakfpeare, 

*^ Toe^ Mafterr Burbage I give ,as follow jthe 
from the Ghefte afs^- mye two Playcs of Cyrribc^ 
lyne & Othello together withe mye cholen Interlude 
neverr yette Impryntedd & wrottenn for & bye 
defyre of oure late gracyowfe & belovedd Qaeae 
Elizabethe called y© Virginn Quene & playde 3 
tymes before herrefelfe att the Revells ye profytts 
from pryntyng fame toe bee whoUye for s*- Bur* 
bage & hys hrs flioulde hee thynke fyttentie foe 
toe doe." 



It 
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It has been fuppofed, by fome who were inclin- 
ed to think the *^ Mifcellaneous Pii^^ri'V genuine, 
that the Story of this chofen Interlude, as it is 
termed, of The Virginn ^ene, related to the hif- 
tory of our Virgin Queen, Elizabeth, herfelfi but, 
a woman of her mafculine mind could not have en- 
dured to fee herfelf pageantcd in a Stage-play, or 
Interlude; and to have heard the fulfome adulation 
with which a drama, reprefenting her own life aiid 
aftions, muft have been fraught; no; common 
fenfe aflures us, that the ftory muft have been 
foreign to herfelf, and founded either on ancient 
hiftory, romance, or fable; or, that it was invent* 
cd by th? poetf 

The MS. from which the fubjoined extrafts 
arc taken puts the matter out of doubt; The 
Virgin ^een being an evident Sequel to 7he 
Tefhpefis apd Chr^eh a cbarafter therein, \Yho 
was naarried to the King of %unisy being, for rea« 
fons which ar? developed in the Drania, The Vir^ 
gin Queen : that it was written by Shakfpcare I will 
not take upon me to ^ffcrt ; yet, it is not likely that 
any other perfon fhould attempt a Sequel to yrhat 
feemed fo perfeftly concluded as doth the Tem- 
peft: but, I may iafely fay, th^t if it was not writ- 
ten by Shakfpeare, it is written in dired imitation 
of him. 

Neither 
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Neither will I affert that it is the identical In- 
terlude or Play mentioned in the *^ Deed of Gift;*^ 
fpr, I frankly acknowledge I had not thefe extrads 
from Mr. Ireland : they have been in their pre- 
fent owner's poffeflion twenty years; and the 
contents of the *^ Mifcellaneous Papers'* may not 
have been in any body's poffeflion twenty months,. 

The play of The Virgin ^een, being, as hath 
been mentioned, a fequel to The Tempefi^ refumes 
the ftory juft where it broke off; and opens, on the 
morning fubfequcnt to the meeting and recon* 
ciliation of the Illanders and the Neapolitan 
Voyagers, with an Invocation by Ariel of the 
Sprites, Fairies, Elves, Goblins, &c. in fubjeftion 
' to Profpero, to affemble and bid adieu at his em- 
barkation to their matter. This fcene is chiefly 
lyrical. 

After a Comick Scene between Trincalo, Ste- 
phano, &c. Profpero, Miranda, Ferdinand, and 
Caliban, enter* 



Profpero, it feems, had intended to leave Ca* 

libaA in comfortable poffeflion of his owrt ceU and 

moveables, in the Ifland; but, that plan not ac-« 

cording with the latter's feelings, this dialogue 

enfues. 

CALiBAK. 



a4 THE Virgin queek; 

feALIBAN, 

No, *pr'ythee, Profper, do not leave me here 
*MbnglV fiends and fplrits ; who, when thouVt not !>/ 
To fliWld'hihi, >^iU lone Caliban devbiir ! 

^ PROSPEko- 

Be fatikfied ;— thefe^s nough^ to apprehend. 
In Neptune's bed my ipagick volumes funk^ 
Arid many fathortis earthM my broken flaff, 
- Upon thls'^iile no fpirit will abid^ 
Of good or evilf to delight or fear :i*— ^ 
Puppets and elves (hall gambol here no more, 
In fportive ringlets, by pal^ Hecate's gleam ;-^* 
No more fiiall hideous fpe^lres fcare thee home, 
Loit'ring and gfruttrbiing at thy bidden tafK ;— 
For, w^cri I leave thee, thdu'lt be more alone 
Than when, with Atlel pent i' th' cloveii pine, 
Afliapelefs, hel pi efs thing, I prowlin^'found thee,' 

CALIBAN. 

Which lonelirfefsl now miflike and cfrearfj 
More than thy fprites and' fiends ; I felt not, e'e/ 
My noHe Ibi^d eari^e here, its ifkfomenefs, \' 
But thou haft taught it me : then leave me not^ 
1 pr'ythee !-^take me hence !— HI lick thy feet,' 
And ever be obedient to controul.' 



i "^ If this be' the |)rodti6iidn of a mdderii, he blight to ifevc kniown tliat' 
Beware is SL tryffyihble i Shakfpcare, indeed, ufes it as a dyflyUable o^ly. 

PROSPERO;' 



r 



fROSPEiiol 

What fayi Nttraii(ia ? doe^ niy chiM Wpjjro^e 
We take our toe-*offend*rng vaflkt henee ? 

CALtBAW. 

Speak foff me, Hi/tHittk t tti t>e mvi^t no more*' 

I • 

i thinky> cfeat Sir J the creature's much ttfotwf^J 

Since your forgiveneA Of \As IdH ddence ; 

And^^ by comtnhcture ^ttli fo n^aoy mtn, 

He hourty hmnabfees j pity '^t\ver^ 

In lonefome wrctehcAiefs to leave him hdW^ 

Perfevee ar &vage to become again. 



^AtlBA^. 

fpeal:tb6^ 

^leafir you. Sir, tafetf hini h6R<^e f I (fat« eiiga^ 
He^l do yoit' dutdoiis ferVibe in return. 

#00d noW, itty king^ be mov*<J ! 



PROSPER<y. 
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PROSPERO.; 

I am content ; 

But, have a care I look you deferve this grace! 

CAUBAN^ 

Tea, that will I, in footh, my. noble lord ! 
In the new world thou goeft to will I dig 
For hidden fprings, to flake my mailer's third ; 
Hew thee down fewel ; fcoop thee a trim cell i 
And be in all things meet thy val&l true 1 

PROSPERO. 

Enough '-—endeavour to do well, good deeds 
Will follow, and beget thee farther fav<9Ur« 

CALIBAN. 

Yet grant one other boon, and I am fped ! 
'Stead of this rugged hide, to 'ray me now 
In fome fleek garment qt my bounteous lord ; 
Or flill yon dolts thy flave will mooncalf call ! 

PROSPERO. 
•Twqrc aot amifs i-*-thou inay'ft ;— but tarry not. 

CALIBAN. 

I thank thy greatncfs !— I'll return anon, 
And be thy lowly foot-licker for aye I 



Upon 
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Upon Caliban's return, drcft in an old robe, 
Gonzalo, who in the anterim had entered^ and 
converfcd with Profpero, exclaims — » 

GONZALO. 

I'th'name of all that's favage, what comes here ? 
The thing wc fpake of, furely, new-attir'd. 
Why, how now. Sirrah ? Wherefore this fine chaoge • 
From a rough iktn to^n embroidered filk ? 

CALIBAN. 

I^raT'd this robe, that by yon fcoffing apes 
I might no more be flouted at, and mockM ;— 
They calPd me iervant-monder, mooncalf, fiih ! 
Perdiance they'll think I am more manlike now ; 
It may be, but I am not near fo warm ; 
A ihaggy hide, from the chill breeze to 'fend. 
Is far more worth than filk, or glitt'ring gold. 

The entire company being affembled, and in- 
formation brought that all is ready for their em- ' 
barking, Profpero fays, 

Here^ then, I bid adieu to foUtude !«p> 
Farewell the defert wild, the fanded beach. 
Where oft, from dawn to dufky e'en, I've flrain'd 
My care-dinun'd opticks to defcry a fail ; 
Farewell my low-roofd cave, whbfe flinty bed 
. IVfy humbled body hardinefs hath taught, 
But never callous made my feeling mind ; 
While fome, whofe limbs enervate upon dowQ, 
Permit their hearts to harden into flone. ' 
Farewell adverfity 5—0, befl of fchools ! 

D 1 Still 



Still may I pra£lice what in thee I leart^d. 
Farewell my forrows all! — hail^ fmiling peace i 
j^d laud ^e Heay^a for this our bleit releafe ! 

After a caution giycn to Profpero by Ariel, for 
a very particiil^r reafon afligned, not to touch at 
j|iny land till they had reached their place of defti- 
pation, the yrhole coiijpany embark ; Spirits of 
various denomination^ take leaye of Profpera ^n a 
Lyrical Farewell: which concludes the ficft 
Aft. 

In fome excellent papery on The fmpefity in 
fhe ^dvenfifreVf the wrixer of tbem^ fpeakiog of 
the brutal barbarity of the fon of Sycorav^ fays— • 
•^ I always Ir^rnent that our author has ijot pr^fervcd 
this fierce and iinplacable fpirijt in Calyban, to tl^e 
end of the play ; inftead of which, he has, I think, 
injudicioufly put into his mpiHb^ wcyds ihsttimr 
ply rep?ijtance and underft^nding." 

u .«.^..«.«,.« I'll be wife hereafter 

" And fcek for^race.- &c. 

Whether the fine tafte of the elegaDt wnterdid 
but coincide with Shakfpeane^s then-unknowur am- 
plification of thi^ jQU^ubt cl^aft^ ; orwhltther^ 
if it be an inii*g^^Jl£^> the co^er availed him- 
fclf of PT.4 i$m^^mh' ^ hint, is a^ueiftioa for 
the connoifleurs ; certain it is, that the ipapla^ 

cable 



cable fpirit of this demi-dcvil burib foith^ the 
firil opportunity it hath of again (hewing itfelf. 

On Caliban's being aflurcd, in the firft Aft, that, 
he fluUl accompany his mafter, and ftill-beloved 
miftrcfs, he fays, apart. 

Now fliall I fee thd wondVous, yeam*d-for, place^ 
Where many Profpers and Mirandas dwell : 
He calls it Milan :— I opine Ms Heav'n ! 
It muft, pcjfbrce ; for many fuch as fhe 
Would make a Heav'ae'ea of this defert iile ! 

And Mlthen he firft fees the (hip% he exclaims^ 

O, Setebost 

Wh3t glorious thing is yon% as mountain huge ! 
Doth firmly reft upon th'aoftable fea ? 
Fanning, with flickering top, the welkin's cheek ! 
*Tis fore fome god, is come to bear ut hence» 
ToMita»; whichi ri^lyjudgMwasHeav'ai 

Bemg, in the fecond Aft, on the deck, with 
Stephana aind Trinculo, they converfeas follows ;-r-. 

STEPHAN©.. 

Now, *Ban ! hom da you ftomach fiuling ? isft not rare 
to (kim like a gull, thus, 'tween wind and water? how doft 
like it, eh ? 



CALIBAN. 

I like it much ! This is a brave, fine god ! 



And 
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And bean U8 daintily ;— how fwift he is i 
He feuds the ocean fleet as fawn the earth ! 
Of that my dam were living to behold him ! 
Grim Setebos ihe would renounce with fcom $ 
LoW| proftiiatey fell with me ; and thus adore ! ^ 

[KneiUftg. i 

TRINCULO. 

What's in the wind, now, 'trow ? 

CALIBAN. 

Thou unmatched wonder ! — miracle of powV I 
Hear thy vow*d vaflal's pray'r^ and grant his fuit ! 
Give me but vengeance on my tyrant lord, 
(Whom, tho*I feign'd repentance^ I deteft !) 
And full fruition of his daughter's charms. 
Thy bond-flave worfliipper I'll be for aye ! 

TRINCULO/ 

Lo ! the apoflate has got him a new idol, Stephano ; you 
nay return to your dog and buih again; he'll worfhip yoit 
no more. '"^^ 

CALIBAN. 

What means this giddinds ?— >I cannot fiahd ! 

TRINCALO. 

And mark, if the mooncalf be not drunk too ^ 

STEPHANO. 

Out, you ninny !— 'tis only the fliip't motion makes him 
dagger fo ; as it did me erewhile. 

TRINCULO. 
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TRINCALO. 

ByV lady, and fo it may;— but .a Ihcrris-lack was mix'd 
with the Aiip's motion whei^ you caught the ftaggert* 

CALIBAN. 

Sure I'm become what they call drunk again ! 
But know not how ;— for, fave meer element^ 
Nought have I fwallow'd fince I left the ifle. 

TRINCALO. 

See how he reels t 

CALIBAN. 

I pr'y thee (hew where I may lie and fleep, ^^ 

That Profper fee me not : elfe he will chide ! 

STEPHANO. 

Why, furely, the (liallow*brain'd ideot thinks bimfelf 
drunk indeed ! 

TRINCALO. 

A rare conceit !«— we'll humour it ;— -and, while he as 
napping, if we can find the o^d necromancer in the moo<^ f 
try to get off keeping watch here at night. 

STEPHANO. ^ 

Agreed.— -Come along, you drunks owl ! aad well 
lead you where you may rooft in iafety, till yott are 
fober. 

CALIBAN. 
But ai6 I drunk in footh ?— >I pr'ythec iay I 

TRINCALOU 
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TRINCAIO. 

Dnink, quotha ? thcre^^ ^uefiion S^^-^y, reclmpTipfy 
at when the p^ing fury led m bjr the ears into the pool % 
then, iDdee(^ it was with &ck : now with only the (hip's 
motion :— but, a finaU matter will turn a weak head ! 

CALIBAN. 

Give me feck now 1 for I ctn but be drufik ! 
'Twill drown my fear, and make me full of mirth \ 
I may as well be jocund-dnuik, as fad :-* 
\^ Give me fome fack, I pr'ythee^ ere I fleep I 

STEPHANO. 

Here*8 a fiaggon for you, iifii ^-^e kin; in the eabio 
can't drMi drink better. 

CALIBAN. i 

'Tis paffing good ( a king twill male of me f 
n^/ This Ihall Vpillow be ;— HI drink and iktp ;. 
^ ' Nor dread four Profpery while of this I've flore. 

Trincalo and Stepbaao haviug; la their ^pli^ 
catiott to^ Profpei?o lold bun that Caliban wa» 
drunk andallccp^ are ofdwd to fetch hkn j they 
aroufe, and bring him iWo the cabin •• 

CALIBAN^ 

Whither dbft lead me ?— what, doth l^rofper flee^ ^ 
And (hall we brain the hated tyrant now ! 

PROSPERO. 

Approach, thou earth! thou drunken, rourd'iX)UJ flavfcl' 

^ALIBANv 
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CALIBAN. 

Thou ly*ft ! i am no flaVe ; — but free as thou ! 
tf I perchance am drunk, 'twas this Huge god^ 
Whofe man-fed belly we are tiow within, 
Did make me fo while I did wbrihip him* 
Mull 1 bd ever thus for nothing chid ! 

Profpero, to punifti his relapfe, enjoins him td 
remairt on the deck, with th^ others who had 
offended bicD^ M night. 

They endeavour to footh, and fecoticile Caliban 
to what they have brought ofi him, by fome conl- 
mon-plaee jefts ; but the monftcr, not being now 
in a joking humoOr, fays-^ 

PeacCj ye dull fools ! I will no more endure 
This fcurvy jefting ;**-ye afe bafc and falfc I 
Yc£rfi» like fiends^ feduce, ^nd iHen betray t 
Beware^ foiil traitors, how henceforth ye rtiock; 
Left into both I-ftritfc my IbarpehM iiangs, 
And 'gainft e^ch other daih ye> mongrels^ dead ! 

They pacify him at lengthy by promifing to' 
devife fome revenge agairtft PrdfperOj and hc^ 
exclaims,— 

The thoug(ht of thait would make me brave the night; 
Tho* livid light^nings, darting, finged my head j 
And rifted fock^ ^vM ydly wav^ o^erdafliMf 

lie is, at length/ wrought into goo^d Kiimour} 

ainid die iecond atffc concludes with their finging 

E the 



34 tHE VIEGIK QJTEEK. 

the entire catch, of which in The Tempeft we hav 
only this fragment ; , 

" Flout em, and ftout 'em ; and Ikout 'era, and flout 'cm 
*♦ Thought it free." 

The ^^ gentle Reaierres^^ muft fuppofe othc 
fcenes to have intervened i but Caliban being f 
unique a charafter, I was folicitous that th 
extrads I procured {hould relate chiefly to him 
in the third Aft he is feen dreaming of Miranda 
and talking in his ileep, on the deck ; 

Ho| hT) ! 'tis heaven !-*now I am bleft indeed ! 



Kifi me again^ my ftar«eyed Paragon ! 

Thy mouth^s more fweet than lulcious honey -bags. 



Come witti me, fwan-ikin ! and I'll (hew thee where 
Theie nails have dug for Profper a deep pit, 
Falfe*furfacM quaintly with inviting herbs ; 
Within lurk adders, urchins, fcorpions, toads ! 
That, if i' th' fall the tyrant be not kill'd. 
By venom'd bites and fiings he'll mad expire ! 

The Spirit of his Dam, Sycorax, defccnds 
amidft thunder, lightning, &C4 

(^aliba 
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Caliban awakes. 

O, Setebos, what a rare dream was this ! 
To kifs my miftrefs* honey-dropping lips, 
And-«Day and Night !— ^o I yet ileep or wake ? 
Wing'd like a bat methinks I fee my dam ! 
In dreams | have oft l^et^eid thee, but ne'er thus ; 
Thou wi|t not h^rm me, Sycorax ?w-lo, 1 kneel I 

Sycqrax^ who at her death was ^* dmom^d for a 
certain Urm to f aft in fins y^ replies— -w 

Fear not, my fon ! this very hour 
Was Sycorax freed ; a Spirit of pow -r ! 
On earth to rule almoil divine ! 
This watry element's not mine. 
Then, if thou hat'ft thy tyrant lord^ 
. UntQ thy mother's heft accord. 
To drive him fwift into my toil, ' 
By force^ or by fome fubtle guile, 
The pilot caufe fieer flrait for land \ 
There nothing can my power withftand I 
A forcerefs, &t my biddin j[, ther^ 
£'ea now his torments doth prepare : 
And, to prote& thee from annoy, 
Invulnerable be, my joy ! 

Sebaftian and Anthonio^ having returned to their 
▼illainy, abet the monlfter; whofe firft ftep to 
idiftrefs Profpero is the deftroying, or throwing 
over-board, all the provifions ; excepting what is 
neceflary for himfelf and his party. 

E a Profpero 
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Profpero an 4 the reft, being mformcd of tbcfe 
difaftcrs, repair, to the deck ; Caliban thu3 ex 
ults pyer his matter : — — 

Ho, hp, ho, ho ! I now (hall be revenged 

For all my pinches, flitches, racking cramps f 

My unphank'd fervices, and toilibme talks ! 

Bearing huge logs of wood, for needful €re 

To drefs the meai I fir^ had hunted down ; 

From the quick freflii^s fetching i^olfbme drbk | 

For lufcious fhell-fifli, or choice callow birds, ^ 

Climbing deep craggy cliffs, and brittle boughs ; 

From which when I have fallen, and gotten hurt, 

To heal my wounds thou, tyrant, gave^ft me blows I 

During the altercation, Ferdinand fays }— 



- let us^ my friends^ 



AiTail the triple knot ; and, when fubdu*d, 
Teach them the way to faft, as they would us. 

CALIBAN. 

Try firft to mafler me, weak, Ifripling boy ! 
I guard the food, eke moft delicious wine ; 
O'ercover'd with this now^defpifed robe ! 
And, 'lefs on land ye go in fearch of more, 
Ye, famifliing, fhall fee us glut and gorge, 
Whilft, ravenous grown, each other yfi devour! 

- PROSPERQ. 
Foul hag-feed, hence ! down.to the ^old, begone ! 

CALIBAN. 

Begone thyfclf, proud tyrant ! Pll not budge. 

My cruel mafler thou hail been too long ! 

' ^ ' I now 
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I now am thine !— and, if thou difobcy'fl;, 
The ftripes and pinches thou inili6t*d*fl on me, 
On thy curft flcfli will I, tenfold, repay I 

PROSPERO. 

{low now, bold'flave ! this language to thy lord ? 
Who, with a word, can flrike thee, inflant\ dead ! 

CALIBAN. 

Thou ly'A ! thou canft not— vain, forgetful fool ! 
Thy fpells, thy charms, yea all thy powV is gone ; , 
• Which did controul the great and leiTer light. 
Subjected Spirits, and noade me thy flavc ! 
In that fame fea thy potent magick florm'd. 
Like a dull thing thou drowncd'ft all thine art ! 
Now Caliban, nwre flrong, is Profper's lord 5 
And thou muft him obey, as he did thee* 

The good old lord, Gonzalo, during the con- 
teft fays, — — 

Of forty devils were the pow*r combined. 
Thus would I firive to quell this helUbom bead ! 

CALIBAN.* 

Ho, ho, bo, ho ! thy fword is blunt, old man ! 
Now could I grind thy pithlefs bones to dufi ; 
Rend ye to fhreds, or trcadje ip^ earth ! 

But, 

• Could any thing really perfuade me that an original and hitherto- 
unpublifhed play, written by Shakfpeare, were in being, two paflfages in 
this fpeech would ; whi^h are fo fimilar to tfvo others in Macbeth and 
jisyou like it, that it is Aot probable^any imitator would )iave ventured on 
fuch clofe parallels. 
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But, get ye gone !-— ye may as foon wound air. 
Water, or fire, as charmed Caliban ! 
The ipirit of my dam is firoi^g in me ! 
Hath callous made me to weak mortals' blows ; 
And your united force I (land, and dare ! 
^o, ho, ho, ho ! what, are ^e all afieard ? 

OONZALp. 

ByV Lakin ! I yet never was before ; 

But my old blood^s now curdled in aiy veins : 

PRQSPERO^ 

Put up your fwords, goqd fir^, th^re but as draws { 
A charmed lifci in aid of ftrength, now given. 
This beaft hath pow V to bring us all to nought I 
My life aloqe fell Sycoraj( doth fippk s«r^ 
And that, to fave you, will I gladly yield ! 
Thou more-than-devil ! fpea^ thy dam's behell ; 
Which, though de(lru6iion follow, I obey ! 

CALIBAN. 

Make ftraigbt to land, dread Sycorax commands ! 

What there fhall hap I know not ;— but, I have hope 

^U but thy daughter wiM my dam defiroy I 

My fruflrat^-purpofp thep will I ff[^€t^ 

And people th' unknown clime with Cs^Iib^ns ! 

^-ERDINAND* 

Peace^ monfier^ peace ! that heav*n will ne'er permit. 

PRpSPERQ^ 

Patience, my fon ! my life alone is fought ; 
And what's a life, compared with chaflity. 
Connubial crown ! we come and go as fafty 



♦A« 
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♦As mill- fail fhadows courfe each other o*cr 
The funny earth, in an unceafing round ! 
Nor can I perifh, but by that decree, 
To which who would not chearfully refign ! 
For land, ho ! pilot ; fearlefs I'll afliore, 
To prove the utmoft malice of the fiend ! 
Lament not, ihould I fall ;•— they are not ills, 
Tho* they appear fuch^ righteous heaven wills ! 

The Scene clofes, and the third aft concludes 
with a convocation of Ariel, and other good 
Spirits; who having determined to counteraft, if 
pofSble, the machinations of Sycorax, &c. fing a 
hymn and chorus, expreffive of their ardour in 
the caufe of Virtue. 

The fourth aft brings us acquainted with Ab- 
dallah, (in The TempeJI the namclefs) King of 
Tunis, lately married to Claribel, daughter of 
Alonfo, king of Naples. 

In an old geographical book inmypoffeffion, 
date unknown, is the following paffage ;— ^ 

^^This 



^ As mili^iaUflia^ows &t. 

This paflag« ^kruck me, at firft, as too ttiean in'd familiar for the hioutb 
i)f Profpero; till I recoUeaed an almoft-limilat- one Ui the ixrftadloif 
^T>e Tmpejfi 

ti 11 i where thoU 4idft veat thy sroini^ 

>^ ^hHkm miU-whetU ftrike.". 
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" This whole Countrie (at this day) is called 
the kingdom of Tunis : the king whereof is a 
kinde of ftipendary unto the Turke i the people 
that inhabite there are generally Saratem, and 
doe profefle Mahomet.** 

It has always appeared very ftrange to me, yet 
I have never met with any obfervation an it, that 
Shakfpeare Ihould fo grofsly have erred againft the 
known laws and cuftoins of nations, as to couple 
the daughter of a .Chriflian king with a Maho« 
metan i 

For a royal Proteftant to marry a Papift, or 
vice verfa, required a difpenfation from the Pope ; 
but, to permit the union of a Cbriftian princefs and 
an infidel was, I believe, only in the power of a 
t^oet; who could plead in extenuation, that 
^ the truejl poetry is the mojl feigning.'* We (haU 
find, however, by this Seqtiely that Shakfpeare, 
if it be his, was not infenfible of the faux pas be 
had committed ; a^ the marriage is fo very infe- 
licitous, that the Bride, poor thing! remains ^ 
Virgin : whence the title of this chofcn Flay ot' 
Interlude, T»e Virgin Queen. 

^' Tore the beginnittg of this play,^' a; Sbrce- 
refs, (formerly leagued with Sycorax, who was 
bainifhed from Argkr, or Algicri/ » Pfofpero'^ 

Hie) 
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iflej was cnamoiit'ed of Abdalluh ; he rcjeOfing her 
6fFers of love, and marrying Claribel, the enraged 
witch prevents consummation ;• conveys thie un- 
happy pair by her ^^/o potent art^\ from Tunis, 
and holds them in durance r biit, for that even* 
Magick cannot quite fepafate a loving m'aVrkd 
pair,^ they are permitted to fee and converfe' with^ 
each other daily.' 

Tn this pofture of affairs the fourth Adt opens i 
difcovering Abdallah alone^ reclining^ iii a futnp- 
ifuous pavilions 

ABDALLArf. 

Nights vapours arie difpcrsM ;'and the dear morn 
BluOi'cs like bkMul bride frott coucli liptis'n ;' 
Whofe yellow trcflcs, all diflieveU'd, throw 
A golden glare around, creatitig'day ! 
liut What Vs day after dreat nJ^bti like mine ?' 
jroin my fWcct bride eftfang'^d, my ClaribcU 
Yet, wherefore do I thti^ indulge defpair ? 
^till may I hope to be delivct'd ben6e r 
Still hope I (hill regain my throne and'crown ;' 
From wWch/as'in a dreamy my queen andfelf 
By Hyrca's fotcery Wfehe hither brought. 
Me for hfcr paramour ; dcteftedhagl 
And my fair Hride her lovZ-dcgradcdflave I 
riut, fpft ! I hear the hafteful ftcp of love ! 
'Tis Claribel ! fly forrbw from lAy bread I ^ 

f'bf where' flie comes* nought x:an abide but joy I 

Enter ClariieLj 

, 1^ dLARimi;' 
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CLARIBEL. 

My dear Abdallah ! ntinc and Tunis' lord ! 
Fain would I gf cct thee w?th a happy day ; 
Bttt the fell Soreercfs^ Hyrca, wild with ire, 
Thut her fotil paffibn ftill you treat with kortif 
Since midnight hath been working fpells, and charms^ 
The prelude of refolvM deftru6tion nigh ^ 

ABDALLAH. 

Were't but myfelf her wicked powV could reachf 
Pd meet her utmoft fury with a fmile j 
YieMing my firm and unpolluted fleih 
By fiery pincers to be burnt and torn I 

CLARIBEL. 

And' thinks my love that only him would harm ? 
Thou know*ft whatever of ill (hould thee betide, 
Muft wound the foul of doatjng Claribel * 
. But, for fome hope to mitigate this fear. 
As on the ocean's marge e'en now t gazed, 
I faw a gallant veilel furl her fails ; 
Whilft from her boat ftcpt divers on the fliore : 
And fee, dear lord^ already they approach. 

E^Ai^r TrofperQ aidMhrak^m 

klRANDA. 

*Befeech you. Sir ! venture no farther on ! 

PROSPERO. 

Fear nothfeg, de^t J-i-^d^ yonder are a jiair. 
Of human form, and moft majeftic port ; 
I will accofi them. 

MIRANDA; 
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Rather, Sir, avoid them ! 

They're fpirvts ! and, tho* one feems fair ai^d gooj, 

That, with fp dark an hue, is fure a fiend ! 

PROSPERO. 

Collca thyfelf, my chijd !— 'tis but the tinft 
Peculiar to the race in Africk born. 
Upon which coaft we now ip iafety tread ^ 
E'en fuch a one, yet courteoujs 9^ Qurfelves, 
Did Ferid'nand^s lifter, Claribel, late wed : 
Should this man prove like what Fame blazons him. 
And from fell Sycorax' malice Heav'n doth (hield. 
We cannot doubt of fuccour in our need. 

QLAMBEU 

Heard yoU| Abdallah, wHat this ftranger faid ? 

ABDALLAH. 

J did I and am abforb-d in wonder, fweet ! 

*Pleafe you, approach, ^rave Siri aqd ypu, fair maid I 

Nor lack for aught, favp what we alfo want. 



Enter F^r^nand^ ^is /ward jka^yM ; ^vJf fam after^ Alonzo^ 
Ganzaloj Adrian^ and Francifco. 

TERDINAND. 

The bead no longer ieems invulnerable, 
^i^tibuns my fwqrd ; at^d, with his foul compeers, 
Qrowling^ a different track from us purfues. 

Fa PROSPERO. 
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PROSPERQ. 

To fluire my fortui\es (1096 ye ^11 peril fi, 
As yet, *thank Hcav*n ! we are not only faf(?, 
3at landed on a feeming plenteous fpot ; 
Where are inhabitaptSy of manpers mUd 
^s their foft climate's fweet furrounding ?iir. 

ALONSO. 

The Moorifli kingvAbdaUah, and niy child ? 
'Tis fure enchanted ground !— Are we in Tunis^ 
A delufive dream,— or, is it witchcraft all ? ' 

GONZAtO. 

jyitchcraft, J doubt! and thefe but devils, Sir» 
Hid b your cliildren's Ihapes; ' ' * 

j^rt thou my chiW, 

An infubftantial fhade, or wicked fiend ? 

FERDINANP, emhracing Clarihel^ 

$hade is it none, but Qaribel herfelf ;— 
!No fiend had ^ver pow-r to look fd fair I 

CLAR JBEL, ineeling to Alonfo. 

Aftonifliment hath held me dumb till now !— 
•tis your own Qaribel, your wretched child! 

ALONSO. 

Ha ! wherefore wretched ? Speak, ungrateful kingl 
Did I deprive our Europe of thofe charms. 
To have my child in Tunis wretched made ? 

CLARIBEL. 
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CLARIBEL. 
OVbo! alack, Sir, we are far from thence ! 

ABDALLAH. 

Great king of Naples ! my moft honoured fire ! 

Whom to behold again^ was paft my hope j— 

Fly with your goodly company this place. 

And refciie hence your Claribel and fon ! 

But, if that may qot be^ fecure yourfeiyes* J 

ALONSO. 

What means niy fon \ knpw you of ill awaits ? 

ABDALLAH. 

Here 'bides 9 potent Sorcerefs j by whofe art 
From Tunis we were hither flrangely brought. 
Soon as your royal fleet had hopneward failM ; 
IVIyfelf the objedt of her foul defire, 
My virgin-bride degraded to a (lave I 
Her the vile witch Would elfewhere fain have ftay*d, * 
But had not powV; and, though till now debarred' 
Chafte Hymen's rites, on each returning mom 
Like th'eaflern fun (he glads my longing eye ! 
For witchcraft cannot quite divide the pair, 

Whofe hearts by love and wedlock are entwin*d|| 

• . * ..•%'■ ^ 

PRpSPEIlO, 

Myfterioi^s Heaven fure pointed out this path 
To free from hence thcfc twain 5 my mind's at reft ! 
Let us, my friends, ftrait vi£lual home our (hip s 
And, nought impeding, quickly re-embark.^ 
Come, rU inflru& you, ^irs, l^ow tp ^narc 

The 



J 
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The ikipping kid, apd dappled, bounding fawn | 
WhHft younger Ferdinand doth agile climb 
The cliffii and tww, for bii:4Uoga»efled there.' 

FERWNAND. 

; Mirsm4^ iweet ! fiay thou with Claribel, 

Thy Ferdinand's lov'd filler^ imd now thine ; 
I mufl accpnapany our 0re8 and friends, 
Swift as the roe-buck tp outflrip our gumt \ 

ABDALLAH. 

IMl guide yoUf Sirs, to where you'll plenteous find 
1 The finn'd or feathered race ; unto the haunts 

Of the fleet venifon, the clamb'ring kid. 
And, though to (laughter them dotl^ irk roy heart ! 
The lambkin, frilking near his £eecy dam : 
Or, if a nobler game you would purfue^ 
The boar, fierce buffalo, and angry bear,* 

PROSPERO, 

Lead on, great -gir ! *twill be a royal chafe, 
Wjxere^ a< king doth roufe for us ourg^me ! 

j» : $t9yvwjth this; &ir one, chuck I i>or fear mtfchanceu 

Th^;i;^pnd?fi(^us meeting Heav'n, I'm furc, defignM 
Thei&retaile of :iUU greater Ui& in i]bptre I 

^^> [£MeuHt all^CiariMmdMirundn. 

CLARIBEL. 

Stranger ! with whom my Ferdinand feems charm'd. 
Say, whence and who thou art P-^a q|ueen:?-?rhi8 bride I 
V^)^9ff^i fence my nijptials, he hath wpo'd a^4 wed ? 

MIRANDA. 

• I fear that Shakfpeare, or his imitator, has, in this enumeration of 
creatures, mention^ ^me not indigenous to the northern coalt of Africa ; 
, where the fcene is now fuppoied to lier 
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MIRANDA, 

AnfWcr me firft. — Why did ydfu kifs my bve ? 
1 much admirM, till then, yotrahgiel-face ! 
Arc you ati augel, or of worham-kitid ? 
For nought to judge by few I c'(^ bi6fo(re ; 
Except the mocking fhadotv of myfelf. 
And Ariel, my grave fire's angplick fprite ; 
You mod refemble me, tho* fairer far ! 

glaribeL 

Thy fpeech is paflingftrange ! but, if*t be foothi 
Thy innocence deceives thee ovcrm«ch. 
No more can I, ^ woman as thou art, 
Compare with thee, fairer than beauty's queen» 
Than can with Ferdinand the Moor, my lord ; 
Whom, ne'ettheleis, paft health or life I bve ! 

MIRANDA. 

What, that dark creature !— 'tis not poffiUe ;-« 
As foonthe iwan m^ on themvbn dote f 

CLARIBEL. 

I thought like thee Whfen firft the Moor f few. 
And aliiaoft lokth'd where dttt)r bade mtt love ; 
But my Abdallab ha» a fnow-^hite Ibul, 
Whicho'erhiitiue a blcachinghiftrc throws ! ^' 
Thas won that heart Alonib could not give, 
And chang'd my frieer obedience into choice 
Then bt not jealour, faireft ! thou'ff no ciftufe ^' 
Much as a lifter (houlid t Ferdinand love^ 
But truly, nb jot morei 

^ This reminds us of D^detnon^'s exprtSSoA ;-<* 
«( IfawOtfatelftd^vidv^WiuslKikil'' 

MrandA; 
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MIRANDA* 

Jealous I what*8 that ? 

Is it a Naplesi or a Tunis word ? 

I know not what it means ;-^but am content f 

So kind you look, and £ur you fpeak, I*m fure' 

You cannot mean to do me any wrong* 

CLARIBEL. 

Come, then, fweet-heart I and, in the adjacent bowV,' 
Repofe thee *till our lords and fires retutn 5 , 
Tafte of the pine, or more nutritious fig ; 
Whilii the pomegranate and fharp citron's juice, 
TcmpVing each pther, form thy mingled draught,' 

MIRANDA. 

Shew me, I pray, to the clear, runtiing ftrcam r 
With, if you have*t, a little new-drawn milk; 
Some berries, cracknels, or rif)t ears of corn ; 
Andy our Creator thanking firft, thert thee 
For thy much goodnefs to a^firimger-maid;> 
I'll break my fafi, nor covet daiiitier fare ! 

Caliban^ with the t\^ villains, Anthonio aiid^ 
Sebaftian^ having remained perdue^, qnter,- and 
fuddenly feizc the unguarded feihdles ; a cOfitcft 
enfues between the thrie btutes oii thfeir account : 
Anthonio claiming to have Claribel, and Sebaf-' 
tSan attaching. himfelif to Miranda^. 

... ' 

caliba;^/ 

But whom fliall I bave» if you each take aati' 
My aifireb have I ever hunger'd fot 1 
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StyM la a rock witli isttj on acoras fed. 
Sea-brine, or ftagnant/ mantled-pool, to drink, 
6n her alone I, gluttohmg, cohld have gorged. 
And nothitife^ hck'cl, having mf nonpareil 1 

\_Attempting t0 tlafp Mirsi^ii. 

MIRANDA, 

Save me, ^tilhbnio X fave your lil^lplefe niece'l 

ANTHONK). 

My charge is hfere ;— 6'ebaftian you will (hieldV 

^EBASTIA^f. 

i*6fego yGiir hol'd !— Miraiida mUft be mine !• 

The othiJr female, if Anthoiiio'lift, 

Thou*rt free to take ; but this 1*11 guard with life i 

CALIBAN. 

•Tig well there is ahother to apjiieafc,' ^ 
Elfc her I'd have, or will or nill ye, lord ! 
This is as red and white, and finer far ! 
Wilt thou be mine, my ;}«^ Wy iparroquct ? 
l^hou'rt Wond-ijoiis gaudy ;' I (hall love' thee much 1*^ 

ANfHONlb, 

Stand off, fir brute ! this is niy lovely prize ;— *^ 
Miranda you' dedar'd watf youf defit-e ;— 
i^er muftlyou hkvev or none ! 

♦ This filthy monftcr having, in Titr ^«s(^| fwg^cfted to St^phin*' 
that h« might poflefs Miranda ; it is not to be wondered at/ that he is 
iiere coiiteiit to exchange her fqr Claribel. 

# CALIBAN. 
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CALIBAN. 

Oh, oh, oh, oh ! [Roaring tremenioufly witb anger. 

claribel/ 

Heav'n, what a contcft ! 

MIRANDA; 

No way to cfcape ? 

CALIBAN. 

What, am I both denied ?— then, both I'll have ! 
Your holds forego, and quit them flrait to me. 
Or, by my dam's god, Setebos, I fwear, 
1*11 flay ye, quiclc! then tear you joint from joint !* 

(Calihan feiTung the men^ the females get free.) 

CLARIBEL. 

Fly, fly! Abdallah! 

MIRANDA. 

Fcrd'nahd! father I friends! / 

\Exeunty feverally. 

CALIBAN. 
Let loofe, ye barnacles 1 they both are flown !. 

♦ I'll flay -^t quick ! &c. — ^ck may here fignify cither alive or />ww 
iUatefyi the former I conceive to hzrt been the Author's idea', as* it gives 
the more fpirited and lavage meaning. Pit /ay you alive, is a common 
expreiGon from vulgar parents and nurfes to froi;^ard children. 

ANTHONIO. 
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ANTHONIO. 

We hold thee not I — 'tis thou^lctaineft U8 ! . 
Darting your talons through our robes and Ikins, 
Which you can ibarqe withdraw I 

SEBASTIAN. 
Tm ftruck to th'bone ! 

CALIBAN, 

Thus, then, I wrench them forth ! 

ANTHONIO ^nd SEBASTIAN. 

Oh!- . 

CALIPAN, 

Howl yc I dogs! 

If I could tarry I would give ye caufe ; 

And into atoms rend your quivering hearts ! 

lExeuntj feverally^ 

Comick matter now, as throughout the play, 
takes place ; which relieves the weight and terror 
of the ferious fcenes. 

The fifth Aft commences with the Monfter, 
in purfuit of the females. 

CALIBAN. 

I can find neither ! and could tear myfelf . 
For letting them, fo dolt-like, both efcape \ 
Had I kept either of them *t had fuffic'd ; 

G a Though 
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Though my own jnjftrefi Icjfcr I'd enjoy If 
Nor can I fpy my dam ! I hop'd t'havc fccn 
The ytroniVous fpim, when we reachM the 4and, 
Deflroy that tyrant Profper ! or, while^erc, 
I had done't upon the fea ! biit, what comet here f 
Methinks I hear a footfajl in yon dell ; 
Perchance it is my midrefs ;--that it may ! 
I will enbufli nie ! then, fhould ihc appnmcb^ 
Xfike cat-a-mountain fpringing, fei^e my prey! 

MjlRANDA, entering. 
Whither, ah whither fliall I bend my fteps. 
To feek mj ftrayinj; ftthcx an4 dear lord ? 
Or hide me from~Protea me, heav'n ! Vm caught I 

CALJBA^. 

'Scape if thou can'ft again ! now thou art nxinpf 
'Spite of thofe chattering and deceitful apes ; 
Who woiild have tailk'd qae out <Qf (liee^ my rijg^t I 
Or that much ^ei^ hut >lefs )>eauteouS| 0ic. 

MIRANDA. 

Be gentle, Caliban !— gripe not So hard I 
Left with your ^talons nay frail ikin you tear ! 

CALIBAN. 

I cannot barm thee !— thof I meant thee fcathc. 

In punifliment for thy late fcomful floutsl 

Be thou but kind, I will be ib to thee ] 

MIRANDA. 

♦ This crotick ufe of the v©tb ety'tiji, | thought not SJiakfpcarean, till I 
recoUe&ed the following pafT^ge in Kiftg Lear : 

*' ■ ■■ n eithT can be eijoy^d, 

" If both remain alive." 
Yet, can it be imagined that Cahbanjcould have learnt U,wi^. this pccu- 
'Uar and indelicate fenfe, from his^«i>ly teachers, Profpero and Miranda ? 
1 fear the author, whether ancient or modern^ in this inftance forgot 
hirafelf. 
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Altpljf, ^i§p]i: ! wh^9 was J otb^fivife ? 

CALIBAN. 

JFull oft to me ! although I ever lov*d. 
And fondled thee !— ^ When firfi: into my ifle 
Profper, a pilling babe, Miranda brought ; 
Weeping through hunger, fhivVing wirii bleak winds ; 
I lick'd the tears from thy frore, blubbcr'd cheeks, 
Noufied and chafed thee in my hairy arms, 
If ugging thee ciofe as marmofets their young ; 
Fed thee with eg^s ;«*-into thy pretty mouth 
from the goat^s dug prefs'd the warm, foft^ring milk^ 
pf thiftle-down aijd gofs'mer made fhy bed ; 
Then hufti'd and lullabyM thee to thy fleep, 
And lackM my own, that thine inight be fecure. 

MIRANDA. 
I ever flrove to than)c ijiee for't ; and flill, 
A« from my father fpeech and fenfe I leam'd, 
Delighted in imparting both to thee ! 
I never, laid upon thee harfh command ; 

Affifted always to trim up our cell ; 

And, in each look^ word, deed, was ev^r kipd ! 

CALIBAN. 

But Vax^^^t ^r to Ferdinand ! thovgh he 

Ne'er nur»'d, jqot ftroak'd, nor fed* npr foadle^Ijrijeet 

In our lime^grove t Iurk*d behind a buih, 

And fyjv fhp lacjc-be^rd kifs that ^own*li|ce ^l^^^^d ; 

'^ could have claw'd his lips off, had I darfdj 

But now, from Profper*s magick-pow'r I*m free s 

,|Iim ^d ^^ hatj^d riva} la^gh tp.fcorn ; 

il^re ii^y^ tb^^ ftftd .^jllflaajke tjt^^ ,^^^^ 

MIRANDA. 
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MIRANDA. 

O, Ferdinand ! my love ! where haft thou ftray'd ? 
Hafte, and deliver me from this vile thrall ! 

CALIBAN. 
•Twere death, (liould Ferdinand interrupt me now ! 
Though I feem'd fearful late, and (huou'd his lword» 
*Twas but in craft, to compafs what hath happ'd ; 
Then ftmt this din, aud let thine eyes fok beam ; 
Nor fcorn, nor flout, for Pm not fmooth as he ! 
In beauty what I lack I have in flrength ; 
More needful, to protedt and get thee food ! 
V[\ fetch thee, miftrefs ! fweet birds from the grove ; 
Gather th*cmpurpled grape for thy repaft j 
And weave a flow'ry garland, thee to crown 
Queen of this unknoytrn clime and me, for aye ! 
Give me the honey of thy lips in lieu, 
And let me clip thee ! 

MIRANDA. 

Monfter 1 ftand aloof ! 

I feel ftrange "courage, and unufual ftrength ; 
Nor longer fear thee or thy brutal force ! 
A heavenly infpiration doth aflure 
No ill fhall 'gainll a fpotlefs maid prevail I 
The Lybian lion at my feet would crouch, 
Tho* hunger-driven, if what IVe read be true 5 
^ Nor murkieft fiends, nor thou, more dreadful yef. 
Can foil or harm troth-plighted, clear virginity \ 

The laft fpeech from Caliban reminds • one of 
the witch's fon and Florimell, in The Faerie ^eene* 

• of 

* 77>f Faerie S^ueene, — ^This is the true orthography of Shakfpeare's 
time. See the earlieft editions of that delightful Foemy 4to. 1590, and 
1596 ; in the iec«nd itanza of which we read, net Firgintt^ but yirgin. 

" Helpc 
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of Spenfer ; whom we know Shakfpeare admired, 
and from whom it is evidently copied : Miranda's 
reply, if it be not Shakfpeare's writing, was pro- 
bably founded on a fublime paflage in Milton's 
Majk at Ludlow Cafile. 

And here muft I conclude thefe extrads; 
being . 

« ^ — — forhid 

«* To tell the fecrets of the prifon-hQuJe^ . 

wherein the forcerefs Hyrca, and the fpirit of Sy- 
corax, aflemble the unhappy voyagers, &c, no^. 

" this infernal blazon mufi not he /" 

Whether or not the entire play <y{ The Virgin 
^een'wiW ever be made publick, I do not know ; 
nor, if it be not Shakfpeare's, will, I fuppbfe, 
any body care ! 

F. G. WALDRON. 

January zZy *79^» ' 



" Hclpe then, O holy v/rgAichicfe of nyne." 1^90^ 
•* Helpcf then, 6 holy ^/*g/« chitffe of nine;*' 1596. 

la the " Deed of Ttuftto John Kemyngc^' we read The Virgim ^tum ; Ur 
roijsht as well have been, in tho true cockney ftyle, Ti>e fVurglnn ^mat. 

The premature ufe of the word Viewef in the fenfe afligned to it in? 
" Viewe o my Malterre Irelands ^oufc/* will, I bcfieve, ftiortly bedif- 
cuflbd, with other congenial topicks,* by a much abler peh than mine » 
when, if I miftake not, it will be inconteftibly proved, that the ortho*- 
graphy of even the nameSHAKSPEAHE, in the preteaded autographs of the 
^oet lumfelff in Mr. ^irelan«l*s volume^ is ahJoluteJy and undemably ws;on>g l^ 



-'-' - ERRATA*' -'^ 

By a cafual omiflioQ in page i o, fin expreffioti in the paragraph 
teUtlng to th'e hahd- writing and ilgrtrtui^ bf the Earl t>f Souths 
ampton^s letter^ erroheouilyiitppiies ^Shakf|»eM'e*8 tetter t6 the 
Earl* The reader is. requeftc^ thfci^fore^ -to; iftfet th^ few 
^rds printf^ below in Italicks, that the pait^^e may ftanct 
thus J — ^ . , 

The fcrawl of the Earh an/kuerio Mi fublTm'e arid bloom- 
ing letter^ &Cr -r'f;.: * *- . • , . • ' 
"^ Tiip* ji^ llHe i, fe^^d-e's "/& qudfHb^^^^^ therc^s d 
queflion. '*4 . 

IdeoJ, line id, (oViH^det^ ttk^MrJatid. .-! „ , > 

In p. 40, itiV^eA)e4^F'in'iit&jihlFr4>^^ read. For a 

royal Papifl td;' tnarry a Proteftant, as in the cafe oif Henrietta 
Maria of: Frartce^ And ai?r . Jdug Shatles the Brff, required' 9 
difj^enbtiooy &c. '-i / 

Juji piihltJhU by F. a. midroriy 
- The-i-ov^s of TroIlus and Creseid, written by Cha7* 
CBR, with A Commentary by Sir Trancts Kinaft§n, froni' 
fhe briginri MS* lievcr '^before prirtt«d. Price Thxjo ititUInj^ 

Of whom may alfo be had, hy the fame Editdr^ 

THE S*RD SHEPHERD ; or, A tak of R6hin HSod s 
a fragfrt'dtit, i^i'ittferi by Ben Jbhfon. With a CONTINU- 
ATION, Notes, and Appendix. 

THE LITERARY MUSEUM ; or^ Anikkfrn^ miiem 
RepoJit6ry\ comprifing fcarce and curious TraSs^ Foetry^ 
3ramns}f Bi9grafky^ 2ind CrJiUIfifu 

THE BIO&RAPHICAL MIRROR t comprifing a feriesr 
of Andentrgini M(^J^h JEngH/b Portraits, r .. ^ 

THE ANCIENT and MODEJWS MISCELLANY ; or, 
%h%fbereak MufeuTk. '■' " ' 

„.OT!JGH0 for A HUSBATTD I a Cdta^dy in'*oi» M^ 
TyHE PRODIGAL: i feriou^ Draina, in Two Afts. 
. -Both aded, with gre^t applaufe, atyheTheatre^Roj^, inr 
the Hay-market, ^ "V - ^ 

i^kewife Mr. IRELAND'S Volume of iiBCtS^&Vlt6V9 
I^At^RS, &c. 
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